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Proclamation of Amnesty. 


Tue President has issued his Amnesty Pro- 
clamation, dated May 29th. It is a mest im- 
portant document, and will probably greatly 
disappoint a considerable body of men in the 
lately rebellious States, who are excluded by 
its provisions from taking « part in the re- 
organization of those States. Under this pro- 
clamation the ‘‘restoration of the Union as it 
was,” in which smooth and apparently harm- 
less phrase is concealed all that the rebels now 
desire, namely, the perpetuation of slavery, 
slave representation, ‘‘ States rights,” and all 
other evils and heresies that originated the war, 
become an impossibility. The leaders and 
promoters of the rebellion can take no part in 
making the Union what it ought to be and was 
designed to be by itsfounders. The President 
makes the acceptance of Mr. Lincoln's Eman- 
cipation Proclamation (that ‘‘ impotent Pope’s 
bull against the comet,” of which we heard so 
much) a potential reality. Noman can resume 
his rights in the Union or exercise any political 
privileges who does not accept that proclama- 
tion as a final and irrevocable act. 

President Johnson extends amnesty and par- 
don, and restoration of all rights of property, 
except as to slaves, to all persons who have di- 
rectly or indirectly participated in the rebellion, 
on condition of taking the following oath: 

seJ, , do solemnly swear (or affirm) in 


resence of Almighty God, that I will henceforth faith- 
ly support and defend the Constitution of the United 
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RECEPTION TENDERED TO GEN, SHERMAN, ON SATURDAY NIGHT, JUNE 3 


States and the Union of the States thereunder, and that 
I will, in like manner, abide by and faithfully support 
all laws and proclamations which have been made during 
the existing rebellion with reference +o the emancipation 
of slaves; so help me God.” 


Those exempted from amnesty and pardon 
are classified as follows: 


** First. All who are or shall have been pretended civil 
or diplomatic officers, or otherwise domestic or foreign 
agents, of the pretended Confederate Government. 

** Second. All who left judicial stations under the 
United States to aid the rebellion. 

“‘ Third. All who shall have been military or naval 
officers of said pretended Confederate Government 
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GRAND RECEPTION TO GEN. SHERMAN, AT THE UNION LEAGUE CLUB HOUSE, N. ¥., ON THE EVENING OF JUNE 3. 


above the rank of colonel in the army, or lieutenant in 
the navy. 

os Fourth. All who left seats in the Congress of the 
United States to aid the rebellion. 

‘* Fifth. All who resigned or tendered resignations of 
their commissions in the army or navy of the United 
States, to evade auty in resisting the rebellion. 

«* Sizth. All who have engaged in any way in treating 
otherwise than lawfully, as prisoners of war, persons 
found in the United States service as officers, soldiers, 
seamen, or in other capacities. 


«« Seventh. All persons whe have been or are absentees 
from the Uni States for the purpose of aiding the 
rebellion. 


** Kighth, All military and naval officers in the rebel 
service who were educated by the Government in the 
Military Academy at West Point, or the United States 
Naval Academy. 

** Ninth. All persons who held the pretended offices 
of Governors of States in insurrection against the United 
States. 

** Tenth. All persons who left their homes within the 
jurisdiction and protection of the United States, and 
passed beyond the Federal military lines into the so- 
called Confederate States, for the purpose of aiding the 
rebellion. 

«* Eleventh. All persons who have been engaged in the 
destruction of the commerce of the United States upon 
the high seas, and all persons who have made raids into 
the United States from Canada, or been engaged in des- 
troying the commerce of the United States upon the 
lakes and rivers that separate the British Provinces 
from the United States. 

“ Twelfth. All persons who, at the time when the 
seek to obtain the benefit hereof by taking the oa 
hereia prescribed, are in military, naval or civil confine- 
ment or custody, or under bonds of the civil, military 
or naval authorities or agents of the United States, as 
prisoners of war, or persons detained for offences of 
any kind either before or after conviction. 

** Thirteenth, All passes who have voluntarily parti- 
cipated in said rebellion, and the estimated value of 
whose taxable property is over twenty thousand dollars. 

“* Fourteenth. All persons who have taken the oath of 
amnesty as prescribed in the President’s proclamation 
of December 8, A.D. 1863, or an oath of allegiance to the 
Government of the United States since the date of said 
Proclamation, and who have not thenceforward 
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be made to the President for 
septa Betas ezpin Sansa ae ek 
with the facts of the case and the peace and dignity of 
the United States.” 

The thirteenth exception is one of great sig- 
nificance. It is intended to exclude from par- 
ticipation in the reorganization of the rebellious 
States that influential class of large property- 
holders, who, before the war, held almost ex- 
clusive political control in the South, overbear- 
ing equally the wishes and interests of the 
masses of the people, and who kept alive the 
restless, selfish, intractable spirit which devel- 
oped itself finally in civil war. ‘The course 
of reorganization will probably be through the 
means of conventions, called together by 
legislatures elected by loyal men and those 
who accept the oath above prescribed, under 
the protection of the military authority of the 
Government, which is bound to guarantee 
to each State a republican form of govern- 
ment. These conventions will, no doubt, 
entirely revise the old State constitutions, 
making them conform to the new order of 
things, and to the state of facts created by the 
Emancipation Proclamation of Mr. Lincoln. 
The Government, in all its departments, re- 
cognises that proclamation as vital and final in 
the rebellious States. The military authorities 
recognise no such condition as slavery, or any 
elass of men as slaves. The acceptance of the 
Constitutional Amendment by the requisite 
number of States would only abolish slaveiy 
in Kentucky and Delaware. Mr. Lincoln’s 
proclamation, as understood and enforced by 
the Government, has finished it everywhere 
else. 


The President promises to use the pardoning 
power vested in him liberally in special cases ; 
but we may be sure that that the judicial officers 
who deserted their posts, members of Congress 
who deserted theirs, and, above all, the officers 
of the army and navy of the United States, who 
raised their parricidal hands against the nation, 
will find little leniency in the conduct of the 
President towardsthem. For them, then, there 
can be neither excuse nor palliation; and if 
suffered to live out a life of shame on our soil, 
it must be as aliens, with none of the rights 
and privileges of that citizenship which they 
wantonly and wickedly cast away. 
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A NEW FAMILY PAPBR. 
Over 100,000 Copies Sold 


Of Nos. 1 and 2. 








The success of this New Family Paper has been 
beyond all precedent, more yearly subscriptions 
having been received for it than to any publication 
of the times. 

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tum Cummry Corner 
= gmat gratuitously, a magnificent plate, 
entitied: 


Grand Reception of the Notabilities of 
the Nation at the White House, 1865. 


The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of our 
most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and Civili- 
ans, also of many of our most distinguished 
American ladies, The likenesses are admirable, 
having been taken from photographs by Brady. 

This is the most costly gift plate ever presented 
by any publisher in the United States, having 
been produced at an expense of 


Every family should posses this truly national 
picture, and carelully preserve it, as it will trans- 
mit to future generations the men who have re- 
stored our great national unity. It is especially 
valuable, as it contains an excellent likeness of 
our late lamented President, introducing General 
Grant and his wife to Mrs. Lincoln. This costly 
plate is the first of a series which it is our in- 
tention to present to our regular subscribers. 

The splendid gift plate will be sent to all sub- 
scribers, . 

With No. 4 will be presented an outline engray- 
ing, being a key to the gift plate. 

Tue Curmmyry Conner will be issued every Tues- 
day in New York. 

It is electrotyped, and back numbers can be had 
by ordering the same of any News Agent. 





Contents of No. 1. 


A Double Tragedy (illustrated)—Cleveland Hall; or, 
Fatal Vengeance (2 ililustrations)—A Day’s Hunt in 
Georgia (4 illustrations)—A Night’s Work: a Tale of 
Woman’s Daring (2 illustrations)—The Self-Made Men 
of our Times: Senator E. D. Morgan, with a splendid 
Portrait and original are | with a Croco- 
dile, wich large iustration—Fashi for May (4 illus- 
trations)}—Manners anc Customs of Different Nations: 
China (3 i lustrations)—The Dogs of Mount 8t. Ber- 
nard: The Child Saved (with illustration)—The Ladies 
of Lima (with 3 ee ae een ee White- 
head’s Lectures for Little Folks (with illustration)— 
Food and Its Adulterations: Coffee (with 3 iljustra- 

tions)—Parlor Pastime, Enigmas, Charades, Conun- 

drums, Parlor Gardening, Hints for Housekeepers, 

Universal Information, Management of the Nursery, 

Ladies’ Conversazione, Eesay ou the Art of Baying 

Disagreeable Things, with Poetry, numerous Anec- 


Bon-Mots, Facetim, etc., and a series of 6 Comic 
Tilustrations, called the Playfulness of the dear 





Contents of No. 2, 


Dr. 8—’s First. Dissection (with illustration)—Cleveland 
Hall; or, the Fatal Vengeance—Father and Son; or, 
the Pedlar’s Secret (with 2 illustrations)—Under 
Water, an Incident in a Diver’s Life (with 2 illustra- 
tions)}—How I, a Tale of great interest (with 2 illustra- 
tions)}—The Fay’s Mission, a Story for the Young— 
Duels and Duclling—The Death of Kings, No. 1, Louis 
X1.—Chased by a Lion (with illustration)—The Self- 
Made Men of our Times: Andrew Johnson, with Por- 
trait—Grandfather Whitchead’s Lectures, How Birds 
Fly—My Kitten and I (an illustrated poem)—Food 
and Its Adulteration: Sugar (with 2 illustrations)— 
Management of the Nursery, Diet—Parlor Gardening 
—The Ast of Riding (with 2 illustrations)—Parlor 
Pastimes, A Pantomime Charade—Ladies’ Conver- 
sazione—Attention, an Essay—The Spider and his 
Web (with illustration)\—The Siamese Twins—Man- 
ners and Customs of Different Countries—Human 
Sacrifices in Dahomey (with illustration)—Family 
Pastimes, consisting of Illustrated Rebus, Charades, 
Enigmas, Conundrums, etc.—Hints for Housekeepers 
Universal Information—Anecdotes, Poetry, etc., ete. 
—with a novel Game of Chess, a Comic page of three 
illustrations, etc.—Admiration, and the Laborer’s Dog 
(2 beautiful illustrations), 


Terms for the Chimney Corner: 
PRICE 10 CENTS EACH NUMBER. 





One copy, three months..... eoccccesccccocccccecs Gh OO 
One copy, six MONthS,........e.cecreseeecerececes 200 
ONE COPY, ONE FOBT... ccc eccccecccversevcecscces £00 
Two copies, one year, to one address, in one 
wrai Cobodcdococccoccccoce eocces ccccccesee € OO 
Four copies, one year, (o one address, in one 
WIAPPCL. cece eeeeceee pecccsccecese Cesescccecs 15 00 
Five copies, one year........ No EseWe ie eoce + +20 00 
(With an extra copy gratis to the person 


s nding a club of five.) 
One copy of Frank Leslie’s Chimney Corner 
and one copy of Frank Leslie’s Lady’s 
Magazine (the most complete Lady’s Book pub- 
lished) for ONG FEAL... ceeeseceeceveseseveeest OO 


Address FRANK LESLIE, 
587 Pearl Street, N. Y. 
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GLOBE PETROLEUM COMPANY. 


Office, <68 Broadway, New York. 





CAPITAL, $500,000, 
Divided into 100,000 Shares. Par Value, $5 per 
Share; Subscription, $2 per Share. 

No furtuer apportionment or call on Subscribers, as 
35,000 Shares are reserved for working capital. 


OFFICHRSB: 
President: 
FRANK LESLIE, Esq., 537 Pearl street, New York. 
Vice-Premdent 
Hon. E. G. SQUIER, 105 East 39th street, New York. 


Treasurer: 
Cc. T. GILBERT, Esq., 71 West 48th street, New York. 
Secretary: 
JOHN CLAPP, Esq., 30 Beekman street, New York. 


General Superintendent: 
C. D, MURRAY, Esq., 154 West 47th street, New York- 


TRUSTEES: 
Franx Lesxie, Esq. Joun Cxiarr, Faq. 
Hon. E. G. SQUIER. C. D. Murray, Esq. 
©. T. GILBERT, Esq. Dr. W. W. StREw. 
FRANCIS G. YOUNG, Fsq., 82 Nassau street, 
Attorney and Solicitor. 





The value of the Petroleum product of Pennsylvania, 
West Virginia and Ohio, already exceeds that of the en- 
tire gold and silver production of the United States. The 
development of this immense interest has hardly com- 
menced. It has beon delayed by s wild and reckless 
in lands and 


speculation, closely allied to —— T/- 
ave soug 


es, through means of which men 
make instant fortunes, without applying themselves 
patiently to the sinking of wells, and the production of 
oil. This speculative fever, which greatly discredited 
Petroleum enterprizes for the time, has subsided, and 
the Petroleum business is taking regular and legitimate 
shape. It is entering upon its most useful and profit- 
able stage. It is at this point that “Tur GLopr Perro- 
LEuM Company” takes the field. Its founders have 
waited until lands and leases can be bought at their just 
value, and through an experienced agent they have 
carefully secured a sufficient portion of both, to form 
the basis of a bona-fide business operation, and have paid 
the money therefor out of their own pockets, 

In inviting subscriptions, the Officers of the Company 
are prepared to give the fullest information as regards 
their property, plans and proceedings, that may be de- 
sired. The Company expects to make ite money by 
steady enterprise and faithful work. These have never 
failed of success in any part of the great Petroleum field, 
and the thousands of “‘fortunate men” whom we see 
have become rich mainly through patient and persever- 
ing efforts. The Petroleum business is in its infancy. 
The uses of Petroleum are hardly begun to be under- 
stood; but are nevertheless already numerous and sur- 
prising, and create a demand poorly supplied by the 
present increasing production, In 1862 the total export 
of Petroleum was 10,887,000 gallons; and in 1863 it rose 
to 28,250,000 gallons; and in 1864 to 31,745,000 of gallons, 
valued at $45,000,000. And all this, apart from the quan- 
tity consumed at home, amounting to over 25,000,000 of 


ions. 
The p of the Company consists of lands in fee 
and leases as follows: 


. 
jin Fees, hundred and twenty acres on Paw 
Paw Creek, Washington county, Ohio, eight 


miles from Marietta. There are profitable pro- 
ducing wells within half a mile of this property, 
and wells are actively being sunk on all sides. 
The position and prospects of this tract are un- 
eurpissed. 

Lor 2.—Elghty acres, also on the Paw Paw, of 
equal value and corresponding indications. 


schold Lends: on Newell’s Run, Ohio, 


about three-fourths ot a mile from the Ohio river, 
12 miles above Marietta. Good producing wells 
both above and below on the Run; one of 50 bar- 
~els within 80 rods, and another fine well on EBcli’s 
Run, with:n balia mile. This lease bas 20 years 
to run, and seven-cightis of the oil beicngs to the 





Comvany 


Lor 2.—Fifty acres on Big Run, Wood county, 
West Virginia, two miles from the Ohio River, 
and about three miles from Marietta; lease 20 

to rum, and five-siaths of the oil belongs to 


Lor 3.— acres on Big Run, Wood county, 
Wosat Virginia, two and a half miles from the Ohio 
River; lease 20 years and Company's interest, 
seven-cighths of the oil. 

Lor 4.—One hundred and twenty-five acres on 
Big Run, Wood county, West Virginia, two miles 
from the Ohio River; lease 20 years and Com- 
pany’s interest, seven-cighthe of the oil. 

Lor 5.—Fifteen acres on Pond Kun, Wood 
county, West Virginia, one and a half miles from 
the Ohio River; lease 20 years and Ccmpany’s in 
terest, siz-sevenths of the oil. 

Lot 6.—Thirty acres on Pond Run as above, 
two and a half miles from the Ohio River; lease 
20 years and Company’s interest, jive-sizths of 
the oil. 

Lor 7.—Forty acres on Paw Paw Creek, Wash- 
ington County, Ohio; lease 10 years, and Com- 
pany’s interest four-Afths of the oil. 

Lot 8.— acres on Bear Creek, Washington 
County, Ohio, about seven miles from Marictta, 
and about one and a half miles from Navigation, 
on the Muskingum River ; lease 10 years, and 

Company’s interest four-fifths of the oil. 

Lot 9.—Twenty-five acres on Plumb Run (W. 
Virginia), one and a half miles from the Ohio River; 
25 years tornan, and the Company’s interest five 
sieths of the oil. On this property there are two 
oil , and the oil may be seen on the sur- 
face of the Run. 

The length of time which these leases have to run, 
renders them almost equal in value to fee-simple lands. 


RECAPITULATION. 
Lands in Fee-simple - - - 200 acres. 
Lands on Leasehold - . - 405 acres, 


Of which 195 acres carry seven-eighths of the oil. 
15 acres carry six-sevenths of the oil, 

1065 acres carry five-sixths of the oil. 

2 90 acres carry four-fifths of the oil. 
Persons desirous of interesting themselves in this 

Company can obtain all the information they may wish, 

by addreesing the Secretary of the Company, or calling 

at the Office of the same, 453 Boadway, corner of 

Grand street, over the Singer Sewing Machine Maru- 

facturing Company. 


— 


Barnum’s American Wluseum. 

Afternoon, at 3; Evening, at 73{. Peerless success. 
The extraordin measure of Public Approbation bes- 
towed upon the brilliant Artiste, Miss Emilie Melville, 
in Bourcicault’s version of Dickens’ Story of DOT; OR, 
THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH, proclaims her 
Superlatively Triumphant Success. The great Ameri- 
can One-Legged Dancer, Tony Denier, in one, two and 
three-legged dances. Morning at 11; The Boone Family 
Combination. Classical Readings, Comic Songs, Duets, 
Negro Eccentricities—Mr. W. Mulligan. Now on exhi- 
bition, a portion of the Historical Charter Oak of Con- 
necticut, purchased atacost of $1,000. An enormous 
Li Alligator, Man Eater, 21 feet long, a Horse and 
Rider entwined by an enormous Serpent, converted into 
Stone; Prof. Hutchings, Lightning Calculator; Wood- 
roffe’s Bohemian Glass-blowers; a Glass Steam-En- 
gine in motion; Fifty Life-Size Moving Wax Figures, 

eff Davis in Petticoats. Fat Woman, Giantess, Cir- 
cassian Girl, Living Otters, Grand Aquaria, a Million 
Curiosities. 
Admission 30 cents; Children under ten, 15 cents. 
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Grant and Sherman. 


Tue calm, steadfast, self-sacrificing, gener- 
ous spirit of Lieut. Gen. Grant is hardly yet 
appreciated by his countrymen, but it will give 
him ultimately the highest place in American 
military history. As a soldier he struck the 
first, the second, the third and the last great 
blows of the war—at Fort Donelson, at Vicks- 
burg, at Chattanooga and at Petersburg. With 
a courage, decision and persistency unsur- 
passed, he combines a modesty and a large 
generosity seldom if ever centered in a single 
individual. ‘The history of his relations with 
his able and daring, but flighty and ambitious 
lieutenant, Sherman, brings out his prominent 
and most admirable traits with wonderful dis- 
tinctness. In the great Western campaign 
which resulted in the capture of Vicksburg, 
and with it the opening of the Mississippi and 
the severance of the so-called Confederacy, 
Sherman by no means endorsed tle plans of 
Grant. He had his own notions, and was so 
strongly impressed by them that he went 
almost to the limits of insubordination in his 
hostility to the operations of his superior. The 
New York Times of May 29th publishes an in- 
cident connected with the Vicksburg campaign, 
which no one has ventured to call in question, 
which illustrates Sherman’s impetuous temper 
and often wrong-headed conduct, while it 
equally illustrates the majestic calmness of 
Grant, his forbearance, judgment and gene- 
rosity. The scrap of history published by the 
Times, is as follows: 

“Just before Gen. Grant initiated his splendid cam- 

against Vicksburg, in the spring of 1563, and after 
all the preparations been made for swinging loose 
from the base of supplies on the Mississippli river, to 
make the circuitous inland march via Jackson, Mirs., 
to the rear of Vicksburg, he was called upon by Gen. 
Sherman, and spoken to as follows: 

“*Gen. Grant, I feel it to be my duty to say that asa 
subordinate officer I am bound to give you my hearty 
co-operation in this movement; but having no faith in 
it, I feel it due to my military reputation to protest 
against it in writing, and hope that my protest will be 
forwarded by you to Washington.’ 

“*Very well, Sherman,’ quietly replied the Com- 
manding-General; ‘send aloug your protest; I'll take 
care of it.’ 

“The next day Gen. Grant received Gen. Sherman's 
paper, and the movement was then initiated which cul- 
minated, in l-es than three months, in the surrender of 
Vicksburg and its immense garrison. Prior, however, 
to Pemberton’s capitulation, but after it was morally 
certain that the rebel stronghold must fall, Gen. Sher- 
man rode up to Gen. Grant's headquarters one day, and 
found his chief stretched on the ground beneath his 
‘fly,’ endeavoring to keep as cool as possible in the sul- 
try midsummer weather. They were chatting pleasantly 
on the prospects of the quickly-approaching success, 
when Gen. Grant’s Assistant Adjutant-General came up 
and asked him for a certain paper of official import- 


ance. ’ 
‘*It is well known that Gen. Grant entered upon the 





campaign without more ‘ personal baggage than a tooth- 


brush,’ and this accounts for the fact that his official 
records were carried in the breast-pocket of his mili 
blouse, Taking a handful of documents from this re. 
ceptacle, he selected the one that had been asked for 
and before putting the rest away drew forth a second 
paper from the pile. Then, turning to Sherman, with 
a merry twinkle in his eye, he said: ‘ By-the-by, Gen. 
eral, here is something which will interest you.’ Sher. 
man took it, and saw the ‘protest’ which a little more 
than two months before he had handed to Gen. Grant 
to be forwarded to Washington through the proper 
channel. An expression, half astonishment, half grati. 
fication, diffused itself over Sherman’s war-worn fea- 
tures, which quickly changed to one of supreme satis. 
faction when Gen. Grant took the paper from his hand 
and tearing it into small fracments, scattered them to 
the winds. No further allusion to the matter was made 
on either side,” 

This was perhaps the first, but it was by no 

means the last time that Grant undertook to 
do a service to his gallant and admired subor- 
dinate. When Sherman made his astounding 
truce and ‘‘arrangement” with Johnston, 
which caused the whole loyal North to hold 
its breath with surprise and alarm, it will be 
remembered that the act was not only unani- 
mously repudiated by the Government, with 
the concurrence of Gen. Grant, but also by the 
people. There never was ruch an unaniwity 
of disapproval, not to say censure. The mild- 
est ejaculation of the public was, ‘‘Is the man 
mad?” A few ventured inquiries that made 
thinking men shudder. The Government not 
only rejected the whole “arrangement” but 
sent Gen. Grart to North Carolina to assume 
command end press Johnston to an immediate 
surrender, Gen. Halleck took occasion, at 
this time, to make himself, unnecessarily offen- 
sive by a general order which, we regret 
to say, the Government did not openly 
repudiate then, but which it has practically 
censured now, by sending its author into 
respectable banishment somewhere on the 
Pacific coast, where his opportunities for evil 
will be too limited to be dangerous, With 
rare and characteristic generosity, Gen. Grant, 
on his arrival in Sherman’s camp, @d not re- 
move that officer, but permitted him to carry 
out the peremptory orders of the Government 
and receive Johnston’s surrender—after all 
only the natural and inevitable consequence 
of Lee’s capitulation. 
Subsequently Sherman made his report~ 
and a very intemperate one it was--which was 
sent to Gen. Grant (not to the Secretary of 
War as bas been said, and who has bcen 
wrongfully accused of suppressing it). Gen. 
Grant, more anxious for Gen. Sherman's repu- 
tation than Sherman himself, withheld it untij 
he could communicate with him, and then, 
May 25th, addressed him a letter through his 
Adjutant, suggesting that he (Sherman) should 
amend his report. Circumstances would not 
permit him quietly to pocket it as he did the 
Vicksburg protest, until his hot-headed sub- 
ordinate should recover his equilibrium; so he 
did what he deemed next best for the reputa- 
tion of his most meritorious officer. But Sher- 
man’s quick temper could not be calmed even 
by his best friend, and his report is before the 
country—characteristic, but damaging to no 
one but its author. 

Gen. Grant, after calling Shermian’s attention 
to some parts of his report, added with deli- 
cacy: ‘‘If you should wish, the report will be 
returned for any change you deem best.” To 
this Sherman replied declining the opportunity 
to retrieve his error, thus generously offered 
him. His language is: 

“TI wish to renow the assurance of my entire con- 
fidence and respect for the President and Lieut. Gen. 
Grant, and that in all matters I will be most willing to 
shape my Official and private conduct to suit their 
wishes. ‘The past is beyond my control, and the mat- 
ters embraced in the official report to which you refer 
are finished. It is but just the reasons that actuated 
me, right or wrong, should stand on record, but in all 
future cases, should any arise, I will respect the de- 
cisions of Gen. Grant, though I think them wiong.” 

Gen. Sherman’s assurance that he will ‘‘re- 
spect” the decisions of his superiors ‘in all 
future cases” is superfluous. The Lieutenant- 
General of the United States can find means to 
command that respect from his subordinates, 
however high they may imagine themselves to 
be. It requires all the patience which a 
grateful people can command to put up with 
language like this even from one of its 
ablest, most successful and most admired 
generals. Gen. Sherman’s ‘ arrangement” 
with Johnston was received with angry deri- 
sion by the whole country, and the prompt and 
almost fierce rebuke of the Government was 
not, as Gen. Sherman supposes, the act of Mr. 
Stanton or the personal inspiration of any one. 
It was a mild embodiment of the unanimous 
feeling and judgment of the whole people. As 
observed by the London Spectator: 


“ The first attempt of a general to assume individual 
authority in the Commonwealth ended only in snapping 
bis sword. We have never doubt-d that such wouid be 
the result. If there is one feature in the American 
character which this war has made clear, it is that they 
will bear anything sooner than plunce into revolution, 
andthe Union armies are merely organized collections 
of armed American citizens. Had Gen. Grant made 
the same attempt, and attempted to carry out a popular 
dream instead of acting directly against it, the result 
would have been the same. Mr. Jolunsvn is a new man, 
comparatively a distrusted man, positively a man of par- 
tizan impulses, but he is the legal chief of the State, 
and if he susp:nded all the gene.als at once without 
assigning a reason, the generals would cease to be 
obeyed. That reverence for the law which once enabled 
the South to snatch a fugitive slave from the midst of 
the population of Massachusetts, all collected in Boston 
and sobbing with g:ief and rage, now makes the North 
strong to fulfil its purpose of putting an end to slavery.” 


Now that Davis and Stephens have both “ abdi- 
P 





cated.” or at least are not in a position to exer- 
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cise much authority, the Presidency of the South- 
ern Confederacy devolves upon the Speaker of the 
rebel House of Congress. Thomas 8. Bocock, of 
Virginia, is the fortunate individual. He has not 
yet made his appearance to receive the oath of 
office, but is supposed, in anticipation of the event 
of his ascension, to be busily employed, in retire- 
ment, on his inaugural. Among the first docu- 
men's submitted to his consideration will doubt- 
less be certain official reports from Gens. Lee, 
Jvhnston, Taylor and Kirby Smith, 





Victor Hvao has written a letter on the death 
of President Lincoin, in which he says: 

«At the moment you were writing, the North was 
victorious and Lincoln alive. To-day Lincoln is dead, 
That death ennobles Lincoln, and confirms the victory. 
The South has gained nothing by this crime. 

“ Siavery is abolished. 

«It 18 abolished by the glorious means with which it 
has heen attacked and through the execrable means by 
which it has been defended. 

** Long live liberty! Long live the republic!” 





Cart. Frntcas, in his testimony in the assassi- 
nation case now going on in Washington, deciared 
that he was in Montreal last February; that he 
knew Sanders and Cleary by sight very well; and 
that on one oczasion they stood near him and he 
heard their conversation. 


“The conversation [ heard tock place at St. Lawrence 
Hall in the evening; Lam not certain whether it was 
the 14th or 15th of February; I was sitting in a chair as 
Gcorge N. Sanders and William Cleary walked in at the 
door; they stopped about ten feet from me; I heard 
Cleary say: ‘I suppose they are getting ready for the in- 
auguration of Lincoln next casey’ Sanders: said, ‘ Yes; 
but if the boys only have luck, Lincoln will not trouble 
them much lovger;’ Cleary said, *Is everything well?’ 
Saunders replied, ‘ Oh, yes, Booth is bossing the job,’”’ 





Ir appears in evidence before the court trying 
the assassins of the President, that Thompson, 
Buchanan’s Secretary of the Interior, and one of 
the rebel gang of operators in Canada, on several 
occ: asions pur< Pte. greenbacks, in considerable 
amounts, direct from the bank; and he, doubtless 
freque ant made purchases of our currency from 
the brokers of Montreal. The significance of 
these conversions arises from the fact that our 
nalioual currency would be desirable for use only 
within our borders, and they therefore prove his 
employment of agents who selected the loyal 
States as the scene of their nefarious operations. 





Con, Cnas. G. Harri, not unknown as “ Miles 
O’licilly,” has taken charge of the N. Y. Cilizen, 
in doing which (and as indication of his own pur- 
poses) he is “reminded of a@ little story,” and 
that of Mr. Lincoln: 

*‘ Our late President was once speaking about an at- 
tack made on him by the Committee on the Conduct of 
the War for a certain alleged blunder, or something 
worse, in the Southwest—the matter involved being one 
which had fallen directly under the observation of the 
officer to whom he was talking, who possessed official 
evidence completely upsetting all the conclusions of the 
committee, 

“*Might it not be well for me,’ queried the officer, 
*to sct this matter right in a letter to some paper, 
stating the facts as they actually transpired ?’ 

***¢Oh, no,’ replied the President; ‘at least not now. 
If I were to try to read, mnch less answer, ail the at- 
tacks made on me, this shop might as well be closed for 
any other business. I do the very best I know how, the 
very best I can; and I mean to keep doing so until the 
eud. Ifthe end brings me out all right, what is said 
against me won’t amount to anything. If the end 
brings me out wrong, ten angels swearing I was right 
would make no difference,’ ”’ 





Tae coincidences of history are sometimes not 
only remarkable, but amusing. If one were to at- 
tempt a parallel between the despotic characters 
of Andros, the colonial governor of Massachusetts, 
and Jeff. Davis, he would light upon one of those 
ludicrous coincidences. The captors of the South- 
ern repudiator and traitor reported ‘“‘ that he 
hastily put on one of his wife’s dresses and started 
for the woods, closely followed by our men, who 
at first thought him a woman, but seeing his boots 
while running, they suspected his sex at once,’ 
aud he was immediately captured in spite of 

pett ic rat . 

During the revolution of the 17th century, in 
New England, brought about by the tyrannical 
conduct of the rapacious Gov. Andros, that North- 
ern despot tried to escape from the exasperated 
men of Boston, and nearly succeeded. ‘“ Disguised 
in woman’s clothes, he had safely passed two sen- 
tries, but was stopped by a third, who observed 
his shoes, which he had neglected to change.” 

Verily these boots and shoes are awift tell-tales, 
and remind one of the lines in Edward Moore’s 
fable, “‘The Spider and the Bee”: 


** But from the hoop’s bewitching round 
The very shoe has power to wound,” 





EPITAPH. 


Pause, for an instant, loyal reader, 

Here ‘ies Jeff., the great seceder. 

Above, he always lied, you know, 

And now the traitor lies below. 

His bow was furnished with two strings, 
He fiatter’d crowds, and fawn’d on kings; 
Repay’d his country’s care with evil; 

And pray’d to God, and serv’d the Devil. 
The South could whip the Yankee nation, 
So he propos’d humiliation ! 

Their blessings were so everlasting, 
"Twas just the time, for prayer and fasting ! 
The record may be search’d, in vain, 
From West Point Benedict, to Cain, 

To find a more atrocious knave, 

Unless in Cesar Borgia’s grave. 


magistrates of Canada have singular no- 


Tue 
tions of the degrees of crime. After the prelimi- 
nory examination taken at Toronto of Blackburn’s 


plot to infect our cities with yellow fever--com- 
pared with which any other rebel atrocity seems 
licht—the magistrate before whom the case was 
brought accepted bail for Blackburn’s appearance 
for trial at the next assizes, in the sum of $8,000! 
We suppose — if Booth had been in Blackburn’s 
place, this Dogberry Jeffreys would have let him 
off for $1,000, on taken George Sanders as so- 
curily. 





Txr receipts for customs in San Francisco for 
1864 were $6,378,000; in Boston, $5,088,000; in 


Philadelphia, $3,690,000. Thus it appears that in 
respect ot amount of duties collected, San Fran- 
cisco has, in i4 years, passed Philadelphia, and 
nearly reached Boston. From being quite recently 
the fifth city ranking behind New Orleans and 
Baltimore, it has become the third in point of 
commercial importance, and in two or three years 
will be second to New York alone. Besides direct 
trade with Europe and the Pacific colonies of 
Great Britain, San Francisco has been gradually 
attracting a portion of that Asiatic commerce 
which is hereafter to make it equal in wealth and 
importance to New York, and one of the three 
greatest commercial emporiums of the world. 
The fact that the city is located in the best and 
almost the only harbor on a coast line of 1,500 
miles in length, partly accounts for its concen- 
tration of population and trade, and will secure 
a it permanently the ascendency it already en- 
oys. 





Tue following story is told of Mr. Chase, while 
at Key West: Toan old negro known as ‘ Sandie,” 
he promised a carte-de-visite, and handed him a 
one dollar bill. ‘‘Aha,” says Sandie, “now I 
know you, massa, you are ‘old greenbacks.’” 





Tn London Spectaior says that photographs 
of Mr. Johnson, the new President of the United 
States, are in great demand in London, where this 
country is now looked on as one of the first great 
powers of the earth, if not the very first. It adds: 
“These photographs show a strongly-built man, 
with a square head, overhanging brows, full lips, 
tiger jaw, and firm, full checks, A strong man 
evidently ; but not, we should say, a gonial one, a 
man not to be opposed, but also not much to be 
loved, certainly not one to be guided by any ex- 
ternal force whatever. Every incident recorded 
of him deepens our conviction that in him we have 
an American Jacobin, a man who will crush any- 
thing, as he told a Pennsylvania deputation, that 
resists the State, and will sometimes be apt to 
believe U'elat c'est moi.” 


A Capt. Ross, of the Austrian — hes pub- 
lished, a book enti tled ‘* AN sit to the Cities and 
Camps of the Confederate ‘ Iti he roughly 
European, Austrian and 1 bel, d comes rather 
late to serve the Confederate cause, which ap- 
pears to have been its purpose, The author 
never heard of a case of flogging a fall-crown 
slave! According to Ross, from childhood to old 
age the slave on a Southern plantation led a life 
of unbroken happiness. He was never under-fed 
or over-worked, never punished with stripes, and 
only on rare occasions torn from his wifo and 
children. Indeed, if the author may be trusted, 

no other human lot would endure comparison w ith 
the luxurious existence of a negro whom a benign 
fortune had made the bondsman of a Carolinean 
employer. Of the slaves, the Austrian captain 
observes, ‘‘ They are singularly attached to their 
masters, who invariably treat them with the 
greatest kindness.” These kind masters not only 
were benignant towards their own darkiecs, but 
they would promptly shoot the man who ventur ed 
to molest them: ‘If any one in the South wished 

to make quite sure of getting into trouble, he need 
only abuse or illtreat a negro; and though the 
‘boy’ might be submissive, he would soon have 
every white man in the neighborhood down npon 
him, and perhaps a revolver or two emptied into 
his body.” ‘The Charlestonians,” says the 
author, ‘are fully detorminced never to give up 
their city to the Yankees except in ruins, and 
have all provided themselves with the means of 
setting fire to their houses, if by any mischanoo 
the place should become untenable.” Brave words 
these ; but Charleston is still standing, althongh 
all the Charlestonians laid in this abundance of 
fuel. 









EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The General Assembly of the new 
school branch cf the Presbyterian Church laiely in 
session in Brooklyn, voted unanimously to recommend 
granting the rigut of suffrage to the negroes of the 
South. The discussion was spirited, and after the 
announcement of the vote, the assembly arose and 
united in singing “My country, ‘tis of thee.” The 
scene Was very impressive. 

—— Power’s celebrated Masonic statue of Washington 
was destroyed by the late fire at Richmond, 


—— As Sherman’s army was marching from Rich- 
mond to Washington they crossed the ficld of Spott- 
sylvania. They found the bones of about 1,200 Union 
soldiers bleaching in the sun. Gen. Sherman con- 
tracted with a man who lived near by to bury these 
- remains. 

—— The first negro who ever testified in any of the 
courts of record in Chicago was examin: d as a witness for 
the people in the Recorder’s Court on the morning of the 
15th ult., in a case of horse stealing, his evidence bearing 
strongly against the prisoner. The same negro was 
formerly a ooachman iu Mr. Lincoln's family. 

——j What California needs most to-day is 
What she wants to-morrow is 75,000 temales, 
would equal the male population, according 
census. 

Within 10 years, more than 100,000 persons have 
emigrated to Kansas and more than 150,000 to Minne- 
sota. 


rain 
which 
to the last 





— Real estate at Richmond is very high—higher 
even than in New York, and in some cases three times 
as high as it was before the war. So much for Yankee 
occupation, 

— Lubbock, who was captured with Davis, de- 
clared while Governor of Texas in 1862, that “any 
citizen of that State who would kil) a Union man hen d 
never be hurt while he was Governor.”’ 

Jeff. Davis made an old woman of himsclf. 
Women have their trials, and Proutice 
will soon Lave one. 





supposes Jel. 


— Tho F. F. V. secesh ladies of een 1 have so 
far conquered their repugnance to the Yankees as to 
beseech Gen. Ord with applications for appointment to 
clerkships in the Government servi 


Some of the finest oil territory in West Virginia 





was overrun by the rebel army, and the wells destroyed. 
The return of peace has created much activity in those 
regione. 


—— The Secessioniste carried most of the countica in 
Virginia, where an election was held, last week, for 
members of the Legislature. This ample indication 


—— Whatever may be said of trying Jeff. Davis for 
treason, or for complicity in the assassination of the 
President, it is certzin that he has violated the whole- 
some ordinance against persons of either sex appearing 
in the garments of the other. 


—— There is a woman in Quebec 113 years old. Mer 
children, grand-children and great-grand-children 
number 226. 

——A banner borne in tho great procession at Wil- 
mington, N. C., had this appropriate inscription : 
“George Washington, the father of his country; Jeff. 
Davis, the destroyer of his country; Abraham Lincoln, 
the redeemer of his country.” 

A gentleman who visited Gen. Joe Johnston, at 
his home in Charlotte, N. C., last week, reports that he 
asked Johston, if he had seen the proclamation off-ring 
& reward for the capture of Jeff. Davis, Sanders, and 
others? “Yes,” he replied ; ‘and knowing as I do 
thoroughly well, the character of @lement C. Clay, I do 
not believe that he was in any manner concerned in or 
privy to the assassination.” This is hard on tho re- 
mainder of the rebel crew mentioned above. 
authorities, sustained by the people of the North, will 
never consent that the re-organization of the different 
tite Governments of the South shail be efiected by 
men who have done their utmost to blot the United 
States from the roll of nations, 


Hon. John Catron, of Tennessee, Associate 
Justice of the United Slates Supreme Court, died at 
Nashville, May 30, 

—— Tho Boston Transcript says that Gen. Banke has 
been ordered to report at Waliham, Mass. (his home.) 
His administration at Now Orleans is undergoing a 
close investigation. 

—— At a public mecting recently held at Raleigh, 
N. C., the following resolution was adopted: “‘ That we 
accept of the abolition of slavery as a part of the accom- 
plished situation of affairs, and the acceptance is 
rendered easier by the reflection that the institution 
has been made a handle of by the Secession politicians 
for years past, to inflame the popular mind, and to 
produce the disastrous state of ailairs which now exist 
in the gountry.”’ 


—— Gen. Halleck has issued an order directing 
clergymen and and magistrates to encourage marriages 
between negrors, and to prevent, as far as possible, the 
commerce of that class as man and wile where the 
matrimonia) rites have not been solemnized. 

—— Since the 3d of April last, 14,557 citizens, eol- 
diers, and ladies have taken the oath of allegiance to 
the United States in the City of Richmond, 

— Mr. Garcia, the Peruvian minister, lately pre- 
sented to President Johnson a gold medal, eent to him 
by the President of Peru, commemorative of the inau- 
guration of the South American International Congress, 
On one side of the medal is an allegory, representing 
the different branches of industry, encircled by tue 
names of the eight republics represented in tle Con- 
gress. Onthe reverseare the names of plenipotentiarics 
eucircled by a wreath of laurel, and the inscription in 
Spanish, “ American Congress, inaugurated iu Lima 
the 28th of October, 1864.” 

— Eugene Mitkienicz, who became notorious in 
this city last year, as a ‘‘ Russian count,"’ by visiting a 
young lady, and carr ryin g off a diamond ring he had bor- f 
row ', an d'by other acts, went to London, and jas re- 
cently. beer convicted of robbing several West End 
marcnente. 

— The quantity of leaf tobacco in Virginia is a mat- 
ter of guess, but it can be nearly approximated. Com- 
mission merchants estimate it at 30,000 hogsheads. 


The receipts of treasure at the mint in San Tran- 
cisco, in ten daya, were lately about 32,000 ounccs of 
gold and 12,000 ounces of silver. 
— Hundreds of officers and soldiers of our army 
are going into business in towns along the railroads 
radiating from Memphis. 
— Mrs. R. E. Lee, wife of the late Gen. Lee, hrs 
written to the authorities, claiming Arlington Heights 
as her property. She complaius that the grounce have 
been greatly abused by our Government, and states 
that she will visit Washingion in a few days for the pure 
pose of demanding this from President Johnson. 
The San Francisco publishers intend to use Chi- 
nese paper. 
Minnesota sent to the war more than half her 
voling population, or 23,321 boys in bluo out of 42,437 
voters. 
— Clothing and bedding used in hospitals, formerly 
occupied by contagious diseases, is to be destroyed, 
per oruer. 

—— B. F. Hatch, M. D., the husband of the celebra- 
ted Cora L. V. Hatch, has just obtained a legal divorce 
at the hands of the law in the State of Rhode Isla a. 


On the same day that the old flag was raised over 
the ruins of Fort Sumter, the negroes on Jeff. Davis 
plantation in Mississippi raised a lag over the late iman- 
sion of the arch rebel, 

—- A fow days since a returned soldier ee a 
new pair of boots at a store in Buffalo, and left his old 
ones, but some time after returned and calle \ for them. 
When they were brought him he ripped open the linin 
gnd took from beneath $1,550 in g enbacks, in de- 
nominations of $50, $500 and $1,0v0, which he had 
piaced there and forgotten. 

A jeweller in Bridgport, Conn., is manufacturing 
an opera glase, charm and monogram coibined, io bé 
presented to Mre. Lincok. Itis to be richly mounted 



























with gold, pearls and diamonds. Thirteen diamonds 
representing the 13 original States, and 36 ” aris to re- 
present the present number. Looking t h the 
iens op one side is to be seen the photograph from life 
of President Lincoln. On the other side is Bi n, in tl 


form of a shield, the ieiters A. L., over which is a single 
star. Beneath is an appropriate motto, 


Foroign.—A London cabman was lately fined in 
London ior wearing a shocking bad hat while on duty. 
Tne evidence showed that he had for some time a t least 
covered his head with a cloth cap of somewh abi 
appearance. The magisirato lectured him on the pro- 
priety ot appearing in respectable style, aud imposed a 
fine of hali-a-crown. 

-—— On ths site of Sodom and Gomorrah, English en- 
terpriee hos established a factory for the extracting of 
bromides from the waters. 

— In consequence of the number of 

diers in the French army, generals commanding di- 
visious have been ordered to see that the rules for 
communicating instructions to the Woops are scru- 
pulously observed. 
Those Cont 
the most experience of the working of the system of 
State railways, are at present tiking steps to iollow the 
course adopted in England of leaving such waiters in 
the hands of public ent.rprise. 

— In the British House of Er on the 19th of 
May, Mr. D. Griffith asked the Firet Lord of the Trea 
sury whether his attention had b en drawn to the pi 
ciamation of the President of the United States, offerin ng 
$100,000 for the arrest of Mr. Jefferson Davi : an l, 
whether her Majesty’s ministers were prepared to make 
any representations to the Government of the United 
States in reference to the treatment of the Soul 
leaders. Lord Palmerston said: The only answer I cai 
give to the quesiion of the honorable gentleman is that 
her Majesty's Government have no intention of atlem)t- 

ng any interference in the internal affairs of the United 
Sates, 

— A mecting of ladies of rank and fortune has been 
held in Paria, to take into consideration the destitute 


iterate sol- 








inental Governmerts who have had | 


PETROLEUM AS AN INVESTMENT. 


In our last number we pointed ont the pro- 
bability that the huge mass of human labor now rcleased 
from the pursuits of war would tend towards the excite- 
ments of oil-mining, rather than to the monot 
drudgery of farming. 
And we, further, gave some reasons why such pursnits, 
besiles being more congenial to the recent habits of the 
soldier, would also be more profitable. Let us looka 
little more closely into it, and see how this kind of in- 
vestment compares with others. The average value of 
the gold mines in California, in the 13 years since their 
first discovery, is $50,000,000. The value of th 
alone of Petroleum in 1864, the third year of its develon- 
ment, was $45,000,000, and to this must be added the 
value of what was consumod at home ; and the yicld is 
still increasing. But, says some caviller, look . ihe 
enormous number of companies alrea ly organised, or 
pretending to have organised, for oil-mining ; can there 
possibly be any success which shall pay a dividend upon 
the hundreds of millions of dollars which the published 
lists tell us are already invested in the enterprise? Cer- 
tainly not, we reply. You must make an enormous 
abatement from what you seein print. Strike out the 
so-called “‘ bubble companies ;”’ strike ont those il at 
are organi ised for the purpose of merely buying lan > 
if the public will subscribe; strike out those to which 
the owners of lands have given the option of posses: 
within a certain time, if money can be raised to pay for 
them. And th mn you come to the honest and legitimate 
companies, who own their lands, having paid tor them 
in cash, and who work them as any manufacturins com- 
pany is worked; and, we may add, that without such 
ew and skill no enterprise can or ought to suc- 
ceed, 
We are bound, also, to keep ont of view enormous 
fortun s made by single individuals by striking wells of 
prodigious richn ae The possibility of such results 
~ ay lure on many, but a fair return for the time an 
bor expended will be found in a well of 40 barre! 
ly, or even less ; and the probability of finding th's 
elected lands is shown, by all experience, to be 


ony and 


»exports 





a 
on well- 
very great. 


An unsaleable article is not wor = Ly iting, and it 
there were not an actual and subst ial value to oil- 
mining, the fictitious schemes, w one ‘adve tiseoments 


crowd the columns of the newspapers, would never 

the light. The damage done by this to legitimate enter- 
priscs is no doubt very great; but itis no move reason- 
ible to say you would not touch any petroleum affa 
because so many are “‘ bogus,”’ than to you % i 
not open a store because so many stores are wns . 
ful, or you would not plant a crop of wheat, becsus 
crops of wheat sometimes fail. 

Oil wills have become exhausted from time to tim« 


‘ 














ind hence it is argued that the total quantity in the 
great underground reservoir is but small, and 
soon be pumped out. So folks said, that as soon 
old in Capt. Sutter’s mill-race was dug out, tho ¢ 


py ornia would be exhausted. Since then $ { ) 
f the precious metal have been produ-ed, ai 
of exluaustion, Coal mines have been worked out; 








it riously argue d against commencing a 
shaft, that it must some d ay be exhausted. Just as 
sound a reason might be giv n agai st investi n t) 
bonds and securiti es of the Un ates, namcl , tl { 
some day, and perl haps v ry soon, ‘the will be paid oly, 


and th n what shall we do with our money? 
In short, it isa matter of demonstr tion, 


1 


that petro- 





im mining, properly conducted, prcsents no great 
sks than any otber legitimate busi . Th ma 
> great prizes, but the chances of tiese are so en 

1 y them. The great obj 


» be attained are, first, a favorable location of lands; 
nnd, secondly, reliable mcn to workthem, Afile 4 
diligent search, the Globe Petrolcum (¢ 1 ; 
con aioe Sat © 1e probab vies of fin vin 4 
n of the country where 3 

ing, than in paris as 
unexplored, and where, although * aurface 


] 
r 
i 
that wise men do not rely on 
t 
2 
a4 








were good, no deep ee had been wade. 1 
yundness of ibis pian of a has been proved by 
1e rapidly increasing valne of the la 3 they own, in 

ce) sequerce of most prod ve wells having | i 

struck near them, aud lence they have a well-tounded 

confidence that the 1 mey inv ated will bring a prood 

r The « 2 of the Globe Pet ol um ¢ pany is 

4 ondway, Krank Ts i Esq., Pre t ‘ec 

information is cueerlully gi veo, aud saa res, 2 ca 
can be obiaincd, 

- 
GEN. SHERNIAN AT THE UNION 
LEACUE CLUB. 
Terre has been a heartiness about the New 
York reception of the hero of the grandest and most 


triumphent march in the history of the war tht is 
peculiarly American. Among ihe honora paid him wa 
1c reception given to him by the members of the 
Union League Club, This took place on §a } 
evening, when at eight o'clock the main room of the 


club was fhiiled,. Among the company we noticed G . 
Itosecraus and Butterfield, Lieut. Cushing, ©. 8S. N., 
William M. Evarta, Peter Cooper, Gen. Beaufort, Juige 
Davis, Post uaster Kelly, and about ) others. the 





band of the Seventh regiment waa in attendance, 
At 9 o’clock Gen, Sherman arriv 
pani d by Gen. Van Vliet. The 1 
iusiastic. Despite his well-known 
ratory, Gen. Sherman was compeliec 
ords, but he confined himself to com; 
lant army, and thanking | 
ess. After partaking of a bounti 
se general retired after 10 o’clock 
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JEFF. DAVIS EN ROUTE FOR 
FORTRESS NIONROE. 





Wz engrave two sketches, furnished by 
enecial arrangement by a member of the capturing 
party, of the miserable traitor’s progress towards 
Fortress Monroe. The wretched and now friendless 
rebel’s strength soon ve out, and within a short dis- 
tance of the scene of the arrest he was placed in an 
an lance, with a competent guard. In this new state 
carriage the ex pre sident rox one—* revolving in his 

tered soul various turns of fate below,” while his 
ailentive escort pt a sharp look-out for any move- 
ment of « pe. NearA le a camp was set up in 





and the night was iuefully spent by Davis 
in solitude in one tent, while the females of th» party 
inied a second—a sirong force of wary sentinels 








surrounding the ] 
FRIGHTFUL EXPLOSION 
At Mobile, May 24, 1865. 
On the evening of the 24th ult., the main 
Inance department: in Marshall’s warehouse, at 


blew up with a terrible explosion. 
About 300 persons were killed and many wounded. 
Thourands are buried in the ruins, 


LE t entire equares of the city * ’ 
‘ 
4 


e demolished, and 


about 8,000 bales of cotton de 


e steamera Col. Cowles and Kate Dale, with all on 








condition of the negroes emancipated by the late events 
in the United States. They resolved to form the ives 
into sub-committees, and to occupy, theuiselves jn 
making clothing for the unhappy slaves st present de- 
prived of all means of procuring any. 











that the white population of the State are not yet it to 
be again receiv ! ty the U y have not 





been sufficient ly humbled to perceive s that ihe national 


— A friend in South America writes to us that he is 
now spending a month with a farmer, who owns 1,000 | 
| miles of pasture, and a pate h of corn larger than Scot- 





P -while he has got so many cattle that he Las to boil 
| the i fodder for them in @ volcano, 


rely destroyed. 
business centre is badly 


board, wert ent 
A great portion of the 

éanag: d. . 
1¢ total loss is estimated at $3,000,000. 


G n. Granger rendered prompt relief to the suffere's 
The ordnance stores, which were & portion ¢ e 
munitions of war surrendered by Dick Taylor, were in 
course of removal wien it occurred. 
the entire city is more or less injured by the ez 
plosrion. 
i Tle cause of the explosion is uncertain 
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LEE’S HEADQUARTERS. 


Gren. Lze’s headquarters 
were about a mile and a half from 
Petersburg, and were small and 
incommodious. The hard-pressed 
rebel had little time for the refine- 
ments of housekeeping, and our 
boys made a number of remarks, 
more critical than complimentary, 
on the condition the place was in 
when they assumed possession. 


SHERMAN’S BUMMERS 
FORACING. 


SHERMAN, our great general, 
has, like the English general, Wel- 
lington, whom in many respects he 
resembles, given his name to many 
“articles” to which hie nature is 
most alien—among these is that 
class of adventurers, which has won 
immortal renown by preceding his 
armies. 

Our Artist, in sending us the 
sketch we have published of ‘‘bum- 
mers foraging,’”’ accompanies it with 
a graphic account of their modus 
operandi, He says: “These active 
and unscrupulous fellows generally 
start out every morning mounted 
on very mean horseflesh, and, as a 
general rule, they always come back 


ROUTE FOR FORTRESS MONROB—ENTERING AN AMBULANCE NEAR THE SCENE OF HIS ARREST..—FROM A SKETCH FURNISHED BY ONE OF HIS CAPTORS. 


they rode in the morning laden 
even to breaking down with all the 
good things of this world. In one 
place in South Carolina they came 
to a large plantation, owned by a 
leading rebel named Fitzgerald— 
here our soldiers found, buried in 
various out-of-the-way places, an 
immense quantity of gold and silver. 
plate, of the aggregate value of over 
$70,000—here they also found a 
large quantity of the finest Ma- 
deira wine, which had been stowed 
away in the old gentleman’s wine 
cellar for nearly 30 years. Indeed, 
as a general thing, it may be said 
that our brave fellows had plenty of 
good old wine to drink in their 
memorable march through Georgia 
and South Carolina.”’ 


Tae hunger for company is 
keen; it should be discriminating. 
The great fault of our social custom 
is, that there is no limit to our calls 
and visits. .To inflict any one with 
a compulsory interview of more than 
10 minutes, indicates a crude state 
of civilization. Never should a call 
be prolonged over ‘this limit, unless 
a request is made by the visited, or 
permission expressly asked by the 
visitor. 


A pretty girl and a wild 
horse are liable to do much mischief; 
for the one runs away with a fellow’s 
body, and the other runs away with 


very well mounted, with the animals GEN. ROBERT E. LEE’S HEADQUARTERS, NEAR PETERSBURG, VA.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, J. UM. TAYLOR. his heart. 


JEFFERSON DAVIS EN ROUTE FOR FORTRESS MONROE—UNDER GUARD AT ABBEYVILLE.—FROM A SKETCH FURN’SHED BY ONE OF HIS CAPTORS. 
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; TRIAL OF THE CONSPIRATORS—STRONG GUARD POSTED IN FRONT OF MAIN ENTRANCE TO PENITENTIARY, WASHINGTON.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE. 
r 
a 
ae liberal, Address Judge Rossitor, Rossitor House, Black | a relative, deceased, If in life he had pitied my 
¥ ie Beach. youth and orphanage and poverty, that pity wa <., 
That was how the words ran; plain, simple, | not made public in the legacies of his will. With ~~ 
. concise. I have them still—just as they were cut | my existence ignored in that important document, 
a from the columns of a daily journal, and tucked | I found my future narrowing suddenly to this pros- 
J away in a corner of my pocket-book, as something | pect—work for my own maintenance, as became 
> which might possibly insure me the living which | the proud blood and independence of the Darrows, 
e it had become a settled fact that I now must | and by-and-by, perhaps, when such an alliance 
ui earn. could no longer clog the way of his ambition, a 
- I had been fashionably reared and educated by ' marriage with Grant Wyvil, my betrothed hus- 
e 
i 
i 
4 
bh 








THE LITTLE ONES IN BED. 





ROSSITOR HOUSE, 


A row of little faces by the bed— 
4 row of little hands upon the spread— 
A row of little roguish eyes all closed— 
A row of little naked feet exposed. 


band. Tame and commonplace enough, was it 
not? 

So it was, that on a dreary twilight, deepening 
gradually through long rows of guant poplar trees, 
and dying down the long hall in a darkness full of 
vague echoes, I sat at the window in my travel- 
ing -dress, listening for the first rattle of the car- 
riage in the street below. The purple sweep of 
the curtain made a black shadow in the recess, 
Outside the thick whitg rain fell like sheets of crys- 
tals, trickling down the pane and through the 
blank pale light, each with a voice of warning, 
perhaps, if I hed thought to listen. 

I was to go in the evening boat for Black Beach. 
I unfolded and read again, there in the lonesome 
dying day, Judge Rossitor’s advertisement for a 
governess, and also the letter which he had written 


A gentle mother leads them in their praise, 

Teaching their feet to tread in heaveniy 
ways, 

And takes this lull in childhood’s tiny tide, 

The little errors of the day to chide. 


Then tumbling headlong into waiting beds, 

Beneath the sheets they hide their timid 
heads ; 

Till slumber steals away their idle fears, 

And like a peeping bud each face appears. 


All dressed like angels in their gowns of 





white, me, accepting the services which I had tendered 

Thaiee welled te the cides tn dreams of as such. Both pleasedme. The letter was a model 

night : of polite elegance. The salary he offered much 

ght ; exceeded my expectations. Moreover, the Rossi- 

And heaven will sparkle in their eyes at tors were old friends of Grant Wyvil, and would 
morn, 


be sure to welcome me kindly for his sake. There 
was no possible reason why I should sit in that 
dreary window watching the falling fain with the 
heaviest heart I had ever known ; yet I did. 

Some one came leaping up the staircase through 
the shadows, clearing their silence with a snatch 
of song, that blithe and strong as it was, rings in 
my ear till this day, like a dirge: 

“ Oh! I loved in my youth a lady fair, 
For her azure eyes and her golden hair; 
Oh! truly, oh! truly, I loved her then, 
And naught shall [ ever so love again, 


Wanrvep.—In the family of a gentleman, a Governess, Save my hawk, and my hound, and my red-roan 
to superiptend the education of # small child, Salary THE GOVERNESS AND HER PUPIL, steed —" y 


And stolen graces all their ways adorn. 








ROSSITOR HOUSE. 


BY ETTA W. PIERCE. 
“* Mave you Prayed To-night, Desdemona ?” 


CHAPTER i, 
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I turned. 

** Dame Hubbard,” said Wyvil, under his breath, 
and making eyes at me, ‘‘there’s a carriage at the 
door and a boat at the wharf, and you—what! let 
me look at you—erying ?” 

**No!” indignantly. 

Down splashed a great tear on my betrothal- 
ring. 

** Dew for the diamonds!” clasping fast’the ring 
and the hand that wore it. ‘Little Jesuit, you 
shall not go!” 

He had brown oyes, as dark and brilliant as a 
falcon’s. I saw down in their dusk a sudden trou- 
ble leap up. 

“Not go! and you cloaked, and booted and 
spurred, and ——” 

* Home-sick already ?” with a grimace, 

** Not home-sick.” 

iad Fie ha . 

T laid the hand that wore his ring on one broad 
shoulder, and cressed the other hand upon it. 

‘But half afraid of my new life, Grant. Tell me 
about the Rossitors,” 

He towered above me head and shoulders, flush- 
ing suddenly through his tawny skin; then he 
bent, and with an indescribably tender gesture, 
touched his lips to my eyelids. 

** There is little enough to tell. The judgeis an 
aristocrat, proud of his blue blood and old estates. 
For the child, she isa delicate little sprite, you 
will pet her and she will love you ; and Mrs. Rossi- 
tor—well, she is simply a magnificent cheat!” 

The word came out after a pause, slow and bit- 
ter. 

** Grant!” 

He laughed, but with the flush still on his face. 

** Tittle prude, are you shocked? All fashion- 
avle women are that, more orless." Mrs. Rossitor 
is a distant cousin of mine. I believe I can afford 
to abuse my relatives, you know. However, she 
may have changed.” 

“But, Grant-—” 

“But Ruth——,” he mimicked, drawing out his 
watch, 

**Ts it time to go?” 

‘“‘'The boat starts in fifteen minutes,” gaily. 

It was a woman’s question that came next. I 
was tying my bonnet before the mirror, and gaz- 
ing at the reflection therein of my own sober face, 
with its low forehead and pale cheeks, 

“Is sho—is Mrs. Rossitor handsome, Grant ?” 

‘‘The handsomest woman I ever saw,” gravely. 

A subtle pang, so sharp and strange that it 
frightened me, made me turn to him with a quick 
gesture. 

**Love me, Grant,” I cried out. 

The brown eyes dilated, he tucked me under his 
arm with a light laugh. 

‘Love you! that is good, little puss. Who 
should I love, pray, if not you? As if I was not 
abou: to locate myself within ten miles of Black 
Beach for your especial delight; as if I did not 
own the flectest horse in the country; as if you 
would not be blessed with a view of my visage 
every fine day—pshaw, Ruth Darrow!” 

I can hear the clear, rollicking voice still, as it 
rang down the staircase on that night so fraught 
with fatality. The carriage rolled away from the 
home that I was never to enter again. I looked 
back and saw its lamps shining through the rain 
with a tremulous, uncertain glimmer. Home!— 
it had hardly been that after all. 

The boat lay at the wharf, outlined like a giant 
thing in the darkness. At the last moment in its 
crowded cabin, Grant Wyvil bade me good-bye. 
He tossed back his hair with the potulance of a 
boy, saying: 

“¢ Rossitor will be sure to meet you at the Beach. 

I wish Icould go with you, Ruth, but Iam to speak 
to-night—it would be impossible--hang politics! 
I will be at Rossitor House to-morrow—good-night 
little love.” 
* Gay, dashing and talented, with the world al- 
ready recognising him as arising star in its politi- 
cal horizon, was it a wonder that I was proud of 
this handsome lover of mine? Yet something in 
his manner—I could hardly tell what—left me sit- 
ting lonely and dissatisfied in a throng of figures 
that I saw, yet did not see, end shrinking at every 
motion of the boat, plunging off down the bay as 
if it had been some hand laid on an unhealed 
wound, 

It was a dreary night of scudding clouds and 
rain drifting sharp from the east. Along the dis- 
tant shores red lights winked fitfully in the mist, 
each like a cyclop’s eye. How the wind wailed 
across the wide bay! and now and then a fright- 
ened young moon looked out of some rift through 
the storm-rack far to westward, like the face of a 
ghost. Isat and waited. Tho storm beat upon 
the cabin windows, or, lulled for the moment, 
sighed across them in faint moanings, Leaning 
back against the wall I listend until both sight and 
sound departed together, and in as cramped and 
uneasy 2 position as possible, I think I fell asleep, 

The boat neared Black Beach at midnight, 
Something awoke me, either an intuitive percep. 
tion of the fact, or the friendly jerk of some fellow- 
passenger. The rain, indeed, had ceased ; but the 
wind blew stormly still, and of B'ack Beach Icould 
see nothing, save a few low faint outlines, hugging 
close the chaotic darkness, and a lighthouse on a 
cliff some distance down the shore with its fiery 
eye glaring redly across the waves. 

I stepped out upon the landing, one of many. 
The passengers were crowding out thick and fast; 
it was singular that among them all my attention 
should have fastened solely upon one figure stand- 
ing near by, watching the boat disgorge, tall, 
stately, with his gray cloak fluttering in the wind. 

He wasa handsome man, hardly past thirty-five, 


with a grave face, clear cut, and delicately dark | 
I noticed that the hand whioh had | 


and caieworn. 


drawn his cloak together from the wind, gleamed 
white as @ woman’s, ungloved, and with a signet 
diamond flashing upon it in a circle of quivering 
light. 
“This,” said I to myself, ‘‘is Judge Rossitor.” 
He advanced one step toward me, only one, 


| Miss Darrow?” 

I stopped, looked at him long enough to take in 
the peculiarities that I have described above, and 
then I bowed. 

“Will you take my arm?” he said, quickly. 
“The carriage is waiting near by. Heavens! 
what a stifling rabble!” 

The tone was as impatient as if I had been sole 
cause of crowd, and waiting, and storm. I ac- 
cepted his proffered civility, and the result was 
that I found it next to impossible to keep pace 
with his long strides, as he stalked through said 
“rabble,” like one who felt himself master, drag- 
ging me after him, quite helpless and unresisting. 
Few there who did not know him, and the crowd, 
parting with that deference that is always paid to 
rank and wealth, my conductor lifted a small 
breathless body into the carriage and sprang in 
after her. 

“Drive home!” I heard, sharp and quick to the 
coachman. Then this autocrat of Black Beach 
subsided into a corner, shivering under his gray 
cloak. 

I looked from the window and saw that we were 
whirling off on a sandy beach road, with low white 
cottages nestling along its barren sweep. Pre- 
sently, out from the dusk of the corner opposite, 
come a low laugh, and a voice grown irresistibly 
smooth and pleasant. 

* Perhaps you would like to know who and what 
I am, Mies Darrow ?” 

TJ think I know you.” 

* Ah? Pardon me, then, for taking such forcible 
possession ofyou. The boat was late ; [had been 
waiting at the landing half an hour.” 

Not feeling particularly sorry, I continued to 
stare silently from the window. 

“Ugh! what a night!” said Rossitor, with a 
shrug of the shoulders, 

That was the extent of our conversation during 
the ride. He sat grim and stately in his corner, 
and having curled myself into a remarkably small 
heap in another, I aided him in preserving silence, 
till the carriage, turning through an iron gate- 
way and up an avenue of poplars, warned me that 
we had reached Rossitor House. 

It was an old mansion of gray stone, which had 
undergone so many alterations with the freaks of 
succeeding generations that its original style of 
architecture was now completely lost. It had been 
the birth-place of many a Rossitor, I afterwards 
learned, and it wore about its wainscoted rooms 
and long, dim galleries, much of the inherent 
pride and aristocracy of the race. 

I was ushered into a room in the west wing, 
which looked out on the sea, The walls were long 
and low, panelledin blackoak. The floor glittered 
like swamp-mosses in a sprinkle of May rain, with 
its carpet of velvet tapestry. There were curtains 
of the same soft emerald tints, sweeping down 
the long, narrow windows, and carved high-backed 
chairs, and over everything a sweet, subtle scent 
of mignonette, lingering, like a mysterious pre- 
sence. To this day the odor of that flower is 
fraught with all things deadly to me. 

Was I servant or guest? The delusion which 
prompted me to think the latter was very strong, 
as I satin a low, sumptuons chair, drawn up to 
the fire, served from the old Rossitor plate and 
Bohemian glass, by a little handmaiden of the 
house, Outside, the poplars tapped, in the sweep 
of the sea-wind, like skeleton fingers, against the 
shutters. The room lay half in shadows, dim; 
wavering, as if they had just stepped from the 
black wainscot, and the grim oil pictures, in rows 
on the wall, seemed staring and frowning fitfully. 
Presently I looked up, and at the other end of the 
mantle stood Judge Rossitor. 

He had in his arms what at first sight appeared 
to be a small bundle, wrapped in a gorgeous Indian 
shawl, and swaying against his arm were two or 
three long ringlets of light hair. As the bundle 
was carefully deposited upon the hearth, however, 
two large, weird eyes looked out at me curiously, 
and as it assumed erect proportions, I saw a child 
of some six or seven years, but so slight and pale 
as to appear younger, clinging to the judge, half- 
frightened, half-wistful. 

** Miss Darrow,” and he smiled quictly, “ allow 
me to present your future pupil, Miss Ada Rossitor. 
The hour is unseasonable; but she was not in- 
clined to sleep without making your acquaint- 
ance.” 

“T am very glad to see Miss Rossitor,” I an- 
swered, 

The child dropped his hand, and, advancing 
slowly, put up her small, pale face, 

*¢ Kiss me,” said the little shrill voice, 

The warm lips met mine eagerly. 

Judas!” said Rossitor, still smiling as he 
watched us. ‘“ You will probably find her tearing 
her spelling lesson to-morrow, or running away 
on the shore.” 

The solemn little face contracted. This sole 
daughter of the house and heart of Rossitor looked 
at me with large, weird eyes. 

**T wanted to see you,” fretfully. ‘* My throat 
was sore, and no one came to hear my prayer, 
and—I wanted to see you.” 

“ Well?” added the judge. 

The little hand passed softly down my face. 

‘She isn’t as pretty as mama,” thoughtfully ; 
‘** but—but—she kisses me better.” 

He blushed, but his face grew unspeakably 
tender. 

‘¢ And you are sure you will not tear your spell- 
| ing lessons now ?” arching his eyebrows at her. 

‘Oh, yes!” solemnly. 

He laughed. 

‘‘ Thon bid Miss Darrow good-night. She is too 
tired to begin her duties before to-morrow. 
Come |” 

‘* Mamma said I was a little owl,” grieved the 
child, clasping her arms around his neck, as he 
lifted her up, “ because my throat was sore, and I 
heard the music and I couldn’t sleep.” 

“Hush!” said Rossitor, pressing her close in 
| the Indian shawl. 

She kissed her tiny hand to me from the door- 





way. Her pale face leaned towards me in the 
light, his was dark in shadow behind it ; then the 
door closed, and both were gone. 

I fell asleep that night listening to the occan 
wind howling through the poplars, just outside 
the stately chamber which had been assigned to 
me. Like all the roofia of Rossitor']{ouse, it was 
long and low, with a dark, slippery, shining floor, 
uncarpeted, save {0 its Persianrugs, and over the 
mantle of Egyptian marble wae painted a scene 
from Holbein’s ** Dance of Death.” There were 
fringed hangings of purple satin sweeping around 
tho great bed, and odd black chairs, upholstered 
with the same material, standing stiff against the 
wall. It wasin this lonely chamber, somewhere 
in the ** wee sma’ hours,” that I had a vision. 

The echoes of the hall clock had not died away 
in the dusky corners of the house; it was its loud, 
shrill strokes, I think, which awoke me. At the 
head of the bed the wind had torn the shutters 
asunder, and a long arrowy streak of moonlight, 
like a ghostly finger, lay white upon the polished 
floor. Just above it, on the purple bed-hangings, 
wavered and gleamed another light, like that of 
a lamp, held and shaded by an uncertain hand. 
The satin had been drawn aside, and, half con- 
cealed in its folds, half revealed in that tremulous 
glow, I saw, with bewildered and halt open eyes, 
the face of a woman. 

Never, while I live, shall I forget it. "Twas a 
face more perfect than those of the Greek antiques, 
set in a glitter of golden hair, that flowed loosely 
down her shoulders, and was lost in the purple 
satin, The head was inclined to one side, classi- 
cally small and elegant, presenting to me its ex- 
quisite outlines of wide, waxen forehead and large 
lids adroop, and scarletlips. You have heard the 
old story of snake and bird? As still, as fasci- 
nated, as helpless, I lay, half-dreaming still, be- 
neath the eyes of this midnight vision—large, 
almond-shaped eyes they were, fiercely eager, 
intensely sad, and, in spite of the golden hair, the 
south might have claimed them for their voluptu- 
ous darkness, I heard the rustle of the satin, as, 
with a quick movement, she bent above me, above 
the hand that wove Grant Wyvil’s ring, lying idly 
on the counterpane, and then a sigh, so deep, so 
unspeakably bit! er that it might have parted body 
and soul, and tle gorgeous face slowly faded into 
the yellow light, and the yellow light faltered and 
disappeared adown the purple hangings, as they 
swung back into their place without a sound. 

I started up with a smothered cry. Something 
that was like the quick closing of a door jarred 
the silence; or was it but the poplars that had 
tapped upon the pane! I listened. All was as 
still as the grave. The moonlight and I were 
alone together. 

**Thave been dreaming,” I said, and fell asleep 
again. 





CHAPTER It, 

Grant Wrviu came next day as he had pro- 
mised. 

I date the commencement of my life at Rossitor 
House from that morning. 

The sunshine lay in broken gleams upon the 
sea, rolling in dark and heavy with the recent 
storm. In the full fresh wind there was a scent 
of the rank marsh grasses, and wild flowers blow- 
ing among them, and some hardy roses that grew 
on the verandah; each burned its crimson cup of 
incense, strong and sweet in the sunlight, The 
town lay nestled on its sandy ridges above the 
long beach, and here and there a white gail 
decked the horizon, fading into its blue distance, 
even as one gazed, like a stately dream. 

I had breakfasted alone. The house was as 
still as if it had been tenantless, Mrs. Rossitor, 
the servant said, was indisposed; the judge had 
gone to his morning row upon the bay, and my 
weird little pupil came creeping down the stair- 
case in her white night-dress an hour after, to say 
good-morning to me, and was carried back scream- 
ing by her French nurserymaid, 

There comes to me, as I write, a vision of the 
low green-room in the west wing of Rossitor 
House, which had been allotted to me as the place 
wherein to cultivate poor little Ada Rossitor with- 
out mercy, and where, day after day for weeks and 
months, the task was fulfilled, and she sat beside 
me, as stillas the grave, half buried in an easy 
chair, her books on her lap, and her solemn little 
face, old beyond its years, gazing with large, wist- 
ful eyes, out upon the sea, No one, excepting, 
perhaps, her father, ever quite understood the 
child, I think, He was her idol; and beyond her 
love for him she was remarkably shy and unde- 
monstrative. That morning—but here I am 
brought unconsciously to Grant Wyvil’s coming. 

The smoke of a Turkish pfpo curled up from the 
verandah and clung in mid-air to the hot sun- 
light, pale and powdery, like wreaths of faint blue 
blossoms. I should have known by the child’s 
face who it was, lingering thus in the shadow of 
his own fig-tree, even if I had not seen, now and 


pacing out into view, with hands clasped behind 
him, and receding again, always with that same 
restless, impatient tread. Perlraps I had become 
infected. LI arose, and went to the window, and 
looked down the long, sunny vista of poplar trees 
beyond, toward the comfortless sea, 

Two figures were advancing up that same vista. 


some, and siting in his saddle lke a centaur—I 
knew my love! The other a lady, in a black vel- 
vet habit, with a crest of white ostrich plumes 
fastened in her cap, and streaming behind her in 


pale hair, curling loosely as it floated. 

Tramp, tramp, came the horses’ feet straight 
past the west wing. 
He looked up and saw me, lifting his cap with a 
quick, hot flush, The lady’s eyes followed his, 
} and I—I started back from the window, with a 
ery that was half of astonishment, half of terror, 
for the deadly-fair face uplifted thus to mine was 
the one that had looked at me through the purple 





then, the tall figure, like a Spanish hidalgo’s, | 


One, a horse’s head in advance, flushed, hand- | 


I felt my cheeks burning. | 


satin hangings, sad and pale as a spectre’s, upon 
the preceding night. 

“Mamma,” said Ada, quietly kissing her little 
hand to the lady. 

Grant Wyvil came leaping through the window 
at a bound, and caught the child gayly in his 


arms, 
‘Two lonely little princesses making cycs at 
the sea from such an unguarded tower as this? 


The mermen will carry you off. Ruth, wlatis tle 
matter ?” 

“T do not know,” with my hands in bis. 

“You are white as a ghost. Did I frighten 
you?” 

“No. Where is your—where is the lady who 
was with you?” 

‘Mrs. Rossitor?” carelessly. ‘Oh, you saw 
her, then—Agnes, the Magnificent, as poor Jack 
Brynes used to call her. We met on the beach 
this morning. She has gone to make her toilctte, 
I fancy.” 

* Such a face—” 

“Lovely, isn’t it? So are many things that we 
don’t care to handle. The Wyvils are all good- 
looking, you know,” arching his eyebrows, “and 
she is a cousin, four or five lines removed.” 

‘Are you talking about mamma?” said the 
child, looking at him preternaturally grave. 

He twirled his moustache with a shrug. 

“Little pitcher, you have large ears. Tako 
these bon-bons and run and feed your dolls.” 

She opened the pockets of her little French 
apron, still searching his face with those wonder- 
ful eyes. 

“What a child!” he said petulantly, turning 
his back upon her. 

* Tell me about last night, Grant,” I whispered, 
touching his arm. The broad brow cleared in a 
moment. 

“Last night? All was as it should have been—- 
a story soon told, little girl. Applause—laurcls— 
a dreadful grimace, and one shy little face missed 
from the crowd, without which—Ruth, why didn’t 
you marry me a year ago?” 

Grant!” 

**Yes, I am a fool—that is candid,” turning me 
to the light. “Do you know, Dame Hubbard, 
that you are to dine with all the guests of Rossitor 
House to-day, and you in sober gray from head to 
foot ?—come here.” 

‘But I don’t care to see any one but you, 
Grant.” 

He drew me into the sunshine, smiling down 
at me. 

The purest, truest, tenderest child a man ever 
trusted in,” he quoted softly, as if to himself, and 
breaking a half-blown rose that grew upon the sill, 
he fastened it awkwardly in my hair. 

“Sweets to the sweet. Bonny brown tresses, I 
have tumbled them,” getting a kiss in the dis- 
order. 

T heard a step behind us—soft, light as a step 
could be, but still I heard it, 

She stood, framed in the low, dark doorway, 
like a picture—Agnes Rossitor, as I turned. She 
was not tall, but her perfect grace of motion, and 
the imperial carriage of the slender figure, made 
her appear so. Iremember her dress—it was of 
Persian silk, creamy and tra‘ling. in every fold, 
with the matchless white arms fully revealed in 
in its wide falling sleeves, and bare, except for 
broad bands of African gold. From her low, waxen 
forehead, all the magnificent hair had becn 
brushed back and knotted upon her neck and 
fastened there by a singular bijou, I thought—a 
long, slender shaft, like a dagger, with a hilt alive 
with the scintillant eyes of a hundred precious 
gems. The sunshine shot like a streak of fire 
across it, blending its coruscations ina weird daz- 
zle of dancing, changeful light, as she crossed tho 
room, and held out a hand to me like snow—as 
white and as cold. 

** For Grant's sake, as well as your own,” spoko 
the low, withering voice, ‘‘I should have sought 
you before, Miss Darrow. Pardon, me—but it was 
so late when you arrived last night, and to-day [ 
have been—busy.” 

She laughed a little as she pronounced tha 
word. 

** You have, indeed,” said Grant, drily. 

She looked at him serenely over her fan of 
scarlet feathers. Those languishing eyes! so 
large, so dark, that I could but think it was for 
such that Mark Anthony flung a world away. 

**You will not mind Grant,” to me, while her 
gaze still rested on him, as if she knew his pre- 
judice, “he often slanders me, Miss Darrow. We 
have been famous for our family quarrels ever 
since childhood.” 

He shrugged his shoulders, The next words 
were not intended for my ears, but I heard 
them. 

“T have brought my wild rose as a hostage 
for future conduct. See that you keep her safe 
for me.” 

** She is a violet.” 

** Let no one seek to transform her, then.” 

She turned with a quick sigh to the window. 
| The long, rolling swell of the surf boomed loudly 

up the sands to us, and the sun lay glaring and 
| hot on the headlands and the little fishing hamlet 
| above the beach. 
| “It is so dreary here!” she said, under her 
| breath. 
| Dreary?” echoed Wyvil, with a touch of sar- 
casm. “I have heard that where one loved and 
was beloved, that spot became an Eden.” 
| A flush, as faint as a seashell’s, stained the 
pearly cheek. 
| You should know ”—coldly—“ you are au fait 





the wind, like a golden serpent, one long tress of | in such matters,” 


He winced. The next moment the hall was all 
in a bustle. The sound of footsteps and fluttering 
dress threw out a warning. Judge Rossitor him- 
self stood in the doorway, quietly regarding us. 
The guests of the house were assembling. 

From my quiet corner I could watch them un- 
notice’, I had nothing in common with them. 
If my presence there was remarked at all, it was 
| by surprise alone, for the admittance of » gov- 
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erness to those drawing-rooms must have been a 
rare novelty. I feel it. My gray dress looked 
oddly among their satins, but I took the position 
assigned me, and asked no questions. 

Wyvil was in his element. I was proud and 
content to watch his triumphs, taking them for 
my own. In the love of every young girl there is 
more or less of an undercurrent of hero-worship. 
He was my hero. Gay, brilliant, fascinating—I 
had never seen these qualities shine more brightly 
than on this day. The life of table and company 
—the keen cynical wit, wounding even where he 
dazzled, and attracting to him whomsoever he 
would to suit the whim of the moment. I was 
ignored, yes, forgotten for the time, and there was 
not one in the gay circle, I think, who suspected 
our relationship. My womanhood might have as- 
serted itself in a brief pang, perhaps, but that was 
all. I remained quietly in my alcove, made dim 
and dusky by a sweep of purple damask and the 
shadow of a poplar tree just outside the window. 

Mrs. Rossitor was at the piano, singing. Down 
the long length of the drawing-room I could see 
the flash of the dagger-hilt in her magnificent 
hair—the weird, scintillant hundred eyes! It was 
an old German love song that she sang—every 
note brimming with sad, passionate sweetness. 
Her voice had a certain depth and pathos that 
I never heard excelled. As the perfumed air 
throbbed, sympathetic, to its dreamy, mournful 
pulsations, there came to me a memory of that 
old German legend of the Luler maids, warbling 
from the*rocks of enchanted whirlpools their 
syren lays of destruction and death. Wyvil stood 
at the piano beside her, his face turned partially, 
his brow contracted. Something like brocade 
rustled behind in the alcove—a faint scent of 
heliotrope, then a whisper, like the hiss of a snake. 

‘* Have you never heard the story?” 

** Non, mademoiselle,” gaily. 

“That is odd—it is everywhere known. Wyvl 
was in love with her years ago—she jilted him for 
the judge—poor fellow!” 

** He thrives upon it.” 

“To be sure—heartless, of course, like all the 
rest of his sex!”—a sharper rustling of silk—‘*‘I 
hear that he is engaged now to some little un- 
known country dud. Isn’t she lovely ?—” 

The whisper died. I sat staring listiessly into 
space, half angry, half sick, seeing nothing, but 
straight before me in an opening of the damask, 
one pale, stern face, that must have been the m1- 
ror of my own expression, with its fixed, darkening 
eyes. Judge Rossitor. Had he heard, too? I 
shrank back shivering. ‘There was no need. He 
turned on his heel the next moment and was lost 
fn the crowd. 

A revulsion of feeling soon came. Poor Grant! 
@hy had he never told me? Could I blame him 
because he had once loved that gorgeous, golden- 
haired woman? How passionate that love must 
have been—how much he must have sufferei! 
Shall I tell you how beautiful Agnes Rossitor was 
that day? How much mere she seemed like a 
wision to enrapture and bewilder, than a being of 
corhmon mould? How could Grant, I thought, 
ever have learned to love me after loving such a 
woman as this ? 

He found me in the east room with little Ada 
Rossitor, who had stolen down stairs and implored 
me mutely from the door, when he came to bid 
me good-bye. It wag fast growing dark, I remem- 
ber, and he enteréd through the shadows, flushed, 
radiant, triumphant, his riding whip in his hand. 

“Hiding away from me, Dame Hubbard?”— 
gaily—** come out to the light, and let me look at 

ou.” 
, He drew the curtain back, kissing the hand that 
fell into his own. 

“Grant,” Isaid, ‘I want you to tell me some- 
thing.” 

‘Do you ?”—mockingly. 

«* Indeed--indeed I do.” 

““To begin—” 

“* Did you ever love anyone before me, Grant?” 

He laughed, taking my face in his two hands. 

“* Jealous?” 

“*Please angwer.” 

4 My little girl, I am afraid I have loved a great 
many—scores, in fact, I began at an early age— 
It was my first step towards jackets. You are my 
one wee rose culled from a long tract of thorns.” 

I looked across the marshes—to the sea—to the 
young mournful moon, set like a broken ring 
against the purple tints of the mist, and some- 
thing, hot and wet, rolled down my cheek. 

** Who has been talking nonsense to you?” he 
said, half fretfully. ‘Don’t mope, Ruth, I wil] 
drive over to the beach, to-morrow, and take you 
rowing—you are pale as a Niobe—good-night.” 

Gore in a moment. I heard his horses’ hoofs 
clattering down the avenue, and I leaned from the 
window, watching him, till he was out of sight. 
Over the sendy road, across the ridges, down the 
long gray beaeh—he turned at the farthest point, 
and lifted his cap, Then from the balcony above 
me something fluttered for a breathing space—it 
might have been a white handkerchief, or a whiter 
hand. It flashed through the gray shadows but 
an instant, and then was gone. I drew back from 
my watch and closed the window. 





CHAPTER It. 

A cuarmzp place was Rossitor House in the 
fong, sunny summer days following. Its round, 
rich hospitality had long been proverbial, and the 
tide of gilded human butterflies set in the di- 
rection of Black Beach and this hive of honey, 
flowed and ebbed again, day after day, far toward 
the sunset autumn. The first to come, the long- 
est to linger, was Grant. We were to be married 
in the winter, he said. He had told Judge Rossi- 
tor—that little chit of an Ada must find another 
governess—I was growing 83 thin as a shadow— 
to which austere remarks all m> objections availed 
me nothing. 

We were sitting on the shore oné afternoon in 
early September--he stretched at my feet, his hat 
off, lazy and handsome, sketching in the shelter 


of my parasol, whose ivory handle he had stuck 
unceremoniously into a crevice of rock, idle sea- 
shore scenes—half-buried hulks in a reach of gray 
sand ; clusters of black reefs, with dead drowned 
sailors lying at their base; a ghastly half-moon 
setting on a low, purple coastline: some weird 
islands lying dim and distant in a lonesome sea; 
two petrils flying through a rising mist—-a hundred 
fantastic, dreamy things. 

I turned a few loose leaves from his sketch- 
book, marvelling that all his naiads, mermaids and 
syrens wore the same face, and that one as 
familiar to me as my own now. 

“Grant, you could not picture her half lovely 
enough, could you ?” 

** Who ?” 

** Mrs. Rossitor.” 

He laughed, flushing. 

“T am no artist.” 

I touched his arm, pointing down the rocks toa 

étrip of yellow sand, against which a painted 

wherry was just grating sharply. Judge Rossitor, 
standing in its bow, tall and dark, flung down an 
oar that dipped with crystals in the sunlight, and 
was the first to leap ashore. Directly the boat 
was rocking empty in the foam, and the rocks 
swarmed. 

“Dolce far niente,” said the dreamy voice of 
Agnes Rossitor, close beside us. 

I had seen her coming—I was prepared. Grant 
looked up, languidly. She paused on the verge of 
the rock, her dark boating dress looped up, a long 
gray plume floating from her hat, white, stately, 
with no glimmering of color, except a bright 
scarlet vine that she was trailing listlessly from 
her lily hand. 

** Ma belle cousine, shall I sketch you?” asked 
Grant, lazily. 

She shook her head, smiling at me with her 
beautiful dark eyes. . 

** There was a ship stranded on the shore last 
night,” in the same dreamy tone. 

**T saw the wreck as I came across the beach,” 
answered Grant, carelessly. 

She gave a long, shuddering sigh. 

**We rowed down to the point this afternoon. 
It is terrible. There was a young girl lying in the 
sand, tossed up but an hour ago. Oh, Grant, 
what a dreadful death!” 

The look of horror in the large eyes, brimming 
with sudden tears, I shall never forget. It was a 
strange mood for the mistress of Rossitor House, 
and strange, is it not, that I remember her best, 
as she stood that day, leaning against the gray, 
jagged rock, the scarlet vine coiled like a coral 
snake down her dark dress, and that singular sad- 
ness in her face—she that was a part of all the 
beauty and life of that wild shore—of its sunshine 
and blue sky, its bright waves, and moonlight and 
silver sands? Grant sprung up from the rocks, 
his languor quiet gone—his face almost as pale as 
her own. 

if Agnes 1” 

She waved him back with a light laugh. 

“There! it is gone now. Some one was walking 
on my grave, I think.” 

** How can you tell so?” 

“Oh, it is quite as easy to talk as to think. 
There! some one is calling me. You shall stay 
here and tell Miss Darrow about the grand 
‘masque’ impending, while I go and answer.” 

**A precious set of maskers we all are!” mut- 
tered Grant, bitterly, turning on his heel. 

Her dark eyes, with the tears still in them, 
smiled on me archly. 

‘Cynic! Bah! Grant, somebody must cure you 
of this disagreeable disease of yours, bye-and-bye. 
The world is well enough, in its way ; so is society 
at large, if you take it as it goes.” 

“Tf, indeed!” he answered, ironically; well, 
Mrs. Rossitor, will you accept my assistance from 
this perch ?” 

I watched them disappear round the rocks 
together, her gray plume fluttering, and a weird 
red streak of sunset striking athwart them both. 
I picked up Grant’s sketch-book, lying as he had 
thrown it, at my feet, and replacing the loose 
leaves, waited listlessly for his return. 

The sun sank lower and lower, reddening as he 
went behind the distant sand-hills, and the low, 
blue coast line. A fiery, cruel crimson glowed 
upon the sea. Some fishermen’s boats were 
sweeping in from the bay, andI heard the song 
of the boatmen, dreamy and far off, like music in 
one’s sleep. Still no Grant. 

Presently the long white lines of the incoming 
tide began to lash the foot of the rocks on which 
Isat. A great, red star flushed suddenly from 
the light-house tower down the long, darkening, 
shore—they had lighted its warning lamp. The 
little wherry still rocked at its moorings, but all 
signs of life, all sounds of gay voices along the 
beach, except a group of bare-footed fishers’ 
children playing in the sands, had gone, 

I sat, looking out over the lonely waste of 
waters, following now and then, the gleam of 
some idle sail adown the horizon, or a steamer’s 
flaring smoke, shivering under my thin shawl in 
the fast increasing damp, and half deafened by 
the roar of the tide. What could have become of 
Grant that he should leave me there alone so 
long ? , 

I heard a shout from the summit of the rocks 
just above my head, I looked up and saw Judge 
Rossitor standing there, lookiag down at me, 
grimly. 

“ What are you sitting there for?” he roared, 

Under other circumstances I might have 
laughed ; as it was I felt quiet indignant. 

“Twas waiting,” I began, raising up from my 
seat, with dignity. 

**Oh, indeed! and the tide just ready to sweep 
you off.” 

My head whirled as I leaned forward and looked 
over the rocks. The black sea, hissing at me, 
and flashing its foam full in my face, lay almost 
even with the shelving ledge on which I stood. 

“‘ Give me your hand—quick !” cried Rossitor. 





We was kneeling above me, braced firmly and 





leaning down with a stern, displeased face, and 
one arm extended imperiously. 

I scrambled up the rocks, through slow diffi- 
culties, hearing alJ the time, the seething tide 
advancing swiftly after. He leaned forward still 
farther, his arm passed around me, like a bar of 
iron, and I felt myself drawn up to his side. 
Blue, pinched and shivering, I confronted him. 

**Go home now, Miss Darrow, and change your 
boots,” he said, drily. 

I was really too much afraid of the man to ask 
for Grant, but I ventured on a very faint, ‘Thank 
you.” He understood, 

**Wyvil came back to the drawing-room an 
hour ago. Never sit freezing here again after 
sunset, Miss Darrow ; it is unhealthy.” 

His eyes were full of couchant sarcasm. I 
emarted for the time. Grant was always careless, 
always neglectful, but this was a drop too much. 
He should know that my patience had its limits, 
like that of other mortals, 

A thorough womap, was I not? for he glided 
into a neighboring seat at the tea-table that night, 
with such a pleading, penitent face that he was 
quite forgiven, even before he spoke. 

“Ruth,” in a low whisper, “look at me, won’t 
you? I am a brute—a barbarian! Confound 
Rossitor ! why did he not tell me that he thought 
you were still on the shore ?” 

**Why did not Mr. Wyvil find out the fact for 
himself?” I answered, severely. 

“ But, my dear child, I did not think you would 
wait so long, you know.” 

** Oh, certainly not!” 

“T really did forget you,” naively, 

* Greatly obliged.” 

**Don’t quarrel with me—please! Mrs, Rossitor 
says you are to be Amy Robsart at the masque 
ball,” 

** A little mistake. I shall be a mere spectator 
in my usual ‘ bodden gray,’ instead. 

“And discourse sweet music for the maskers.” 

“That depends—” 

** You do forgive me?” 

‘Nonsense! Look at Miss Drummond's brace- 
lets,” 

** Miss Darrow shall wear a pair like them to- 
morrow,” gaily. 

I shook my head, smiling. So it ended like all 
our lover’s quarrels. Not, just there, however. 
He did not come next day, but in his place, a 
dainty ebony casket, with a grotesque device 
carved on the oval cover, found its way to my 
dressing table ; I had become so used to Grant’s 
oddities that he seldom surprised me now. I 
opened the casket, and saw—my bracelets. Laid 
away among other mementoes of that summer, I 
have them yet, the same as when he gave them, 
for they were never worn—two scaly serpents of 
yellow African gold, thoir broad flat crests 
studded red and thick with shimmering rubies. 
As I lifted them in a gleam of sunshine how came 
I to think of Cleopatra and her asp? Every 
crusted scale flashed at me weirdly; the broad 
crests seemed flattened for a deadly spring ; the 
cruel red of the Indian rubies glowed like drops of 
blood, freshly spilled. I dropped them back on 
their perfumed velvet cushion. My bracclets did 
not please me. Grant was princely in his gifts, 
but I closed the little casket, and put it away 
quickly. 

A dark, dreary autumn night in the last of 
September ushered in the masque ball at Rossitor 
House. The sun had gone down lurid and 
threatening, in a bank of tawny western clouds, 
The wind rose moaning, in the hollow of the 
rocks, and flying along the shore, like an 
anguished spirit, died far out in the low 
marshes and the sand hills, moaning still in a 
dreary way that made the heart ache. Half 
crouching among the purples of my great dark 
chamber, far into the twilight, I sat listening to 
the long, loud lamentation of the surf on the 
beach, and the shrieks of the sea gusts in the 
poplars, as it grappled with them, and wrenching 
away the dying leaves, tossed them at my gray 
face, pressed close to the dripping pane. Within 
I could hear the active notes of preparation, such 
as doors opening and closing, light footsteps 
pattering through the dark passages, a rustling 
of dresses on the stairs, and presently, a knock a; 
the door, and a summons, 

I rose up, smoothed down my hair, twitched my 
collar into place, and hastened to answer it—that 
is, I flitted across a narrow gallery, and through 
a small door opening from it, into the dressing- 
room of Mrs. Rossitor. It might have been a 
bower for one of Grant’s naiads, with its sea-green 
and gold hangings ; its carpet of emerald flashing 
thick with golden lilies; its soft couch, and low 
chairs, all shining with the same hues in the fire- 
light, and as in one Gothic window, sweeping over 
a marble urn, full of half-withered flowers, the 
heavy shimmering curtain tasseled heavily with 

old. 

: Mrs. Rossitor sat at a little inlaid table before 
the grate, her face averted, her head resting on 
her hand, She had been writing, I think, for a 
sealed note lay at her elbow, and the little table 
was strewn with torn papers. 

She started at my footsteps, and looked up 
smiling, and I thought—I was almost certain, 
that her lashes were glimmering over, as with 
tears. 

First of all, I beg to be pardoned, for sending 
for you, Miss Darrow,” she began, with that sweet 
easy grace which she knew so well how to 
aseume, “ but, as you see, I am late already for 
this stupid ball, and Julie, my French maid, has 
fallen ill, and what am I to do?” with the pretty 
perplexity of a child. 

“Shall I help you to dress?” I asked, divining 
her meaning at once. 





“Ah, if you would?” she answered, with that 
flattering eagerness which implied that I was 
conferring a great favor. “‘My dress is very | 
simple you see—a lady abbess—you will not 
betray me ?” archly. 


I wondered at this selection it was so grave, so 


unlike her; but who is accountable for freaks at a 
fancy ball? A moment after, and I was absorbed 
in combing out and admiring in the meantime, 
her long, lustrous, golden hair which curled 
around my hands, and swept down her sea-green 
chair, like floss silk, in the fire-light. 

“You wear no ornaments?” I asked, quite 
forgetful, as I fastened its last rich coil. 

“And I a lady abbess? No, indeed!” with a 
quick shiver. ~ 

She drew back the curtain of the window, and 
looked out. The white hand trembled s little. 

“What a terrible night!” under her breath. 
“‘ Now, Miss Darrow, if you will help me into this 
austere dress, and bring my rosary, I will tax 
your good-nature no longer.” 

Her cheeks turned feverishly, her eyes shone 
like stars. The very satin of the mask seemed 
reluctant to hide so perfect a face. Her dress 
itself was of black velvet, sweeping long and 
heavy from the perfect form; her rosary blood- 
red, with an antique cornelian cross swinging 
from it. She held it up in 2 listless, unconscious 
way in the fire-light. 

** Please go now, Miss Darrow,” quickly ; “‘ they 
will want you in the drawing-room to play for the 
dancers. I have kept you too long already.” 

‘* {s there nothing more that I can do?” 

“Nothing,” catching her breath. 

And so I went away. 

I lingered just long enough in the silence and 
gloom of my purple chamber to fasten in the lace 
at my throat a pearl brooch—the gift of Grant, 
Then I was ready. In passing the nursery door, 
I noticed that it stood ajar, and that the lamp 
within was faintly burning. Had 4da awakened ? 
I hesitated a moment—then pushed it open. 
Quick as thought, something darted by me out 
into the passage, and disappeared adown its dark- 
ness. I might never have known what it was, the 
light was so dim and uncertain, but that my eyes 
were caught by something red and shining that 
slung around it,twisting as it swung ascariet rosary. 
Vaguely wondering, I went up to the child. She lay 
fast asleep on her white pillow ; her cheek on her 
hand; her light curls tossed upon her face. I 
bent to smooth them back, and my hand met a 
warm wet dew sprinkled adown them here and 
there. It was a novelty indeed for Mrs. Rossitor 
to visit that room at aill—much more on such a 
night ; and a novelty, also, for the token of her 
presence to be left behind her in unseen tears. 


The great rooms of Rossitor House, its halls, . 


every dark niche, was ablaze with light, as I went 
down the staircase. There was not a figure there 
except my own, that had not joined the mas- 
querade, I wondered what the dead and buried 
Rossitors, watching grimly from the paneled walls, 
thought of such a@ gathering, A Barbary corsair, 
arm in arm with Queen Elizabeth ; Bluebeard 
flirting with an Italian flower-girl; Ivanhoe in a 
sly corner; ¢ée-i-tée with Charlotte Corday; 
Mark Antony hob-nobbing in a free and easy 
manner with the conjuror of Peru; Sir Walter 
Raleigh whirling in a gay waltz down the room 
with Marie Theresa ; Charles I. making love to a 
pretty gypsy in the shadow of a curtain ; Lucy 
Lammermoor chattering like a magpic to Cardinal 
Woolsey ; priests, fortune-tellers, cavaliers, sisters 
of charity, kings, queens, and Swiss peasant girls 
mixing together in grotesque familiarity, ogling’ 
quizzing, laughing at each other through their 
disguises, I sat at one piano; at another, far 
down the room, a cowled monk had taken his 
station, and was pouring out from its honeyed 
keys, the maddest, merriest music that ever sct 
feet to waltzing. Some enchantment possessed 
the man. Boabdil and Marie Antoinette went off 
like a shot into the mazes of a German polka; 
Robert Bruce and a tall jewess fell to dancing a 
redowa at my elbow; an Indian juggler seized 
upon Rose Bradmardine, and whirled round in a 
crazy, mazy waltz—each masker was adapting 
the melody to his own whim, when a lady abbess 
came sauntering past, with a scarlet rosary at her 
girdle, and her arm in that of a tall, curled 
cavalier, A moment after, and the monk’s music 
had ceased, I turned to find his seat at the piano 
occupied by a flower-girl, and he gone, I knew not 
where. 

A sprig of heliotrope fell down into my lap from 
the hand of the cavalier. I recognised him with 
a little thrill. 

** Dieu vous garde !” I heard like a sigh. 

** Holy mother,” murmured a gypsy, at the lady 
abbess’ side; “wilt thou that I unfold to thee 
the mysteries of thy future?” 

The latter shook her head, but the cavalier’s 
hand was thrust forth instead. 

“Mine, then,” lightly, “‘and see that thou 
pratest only of what is brightest.” 

The gypsy crossed herself over the jewelled 
hand. 

* Ah, the fates forefend! what is here ?— 

“ There lurks with thee, 
By shore and by sea, 
A deep and darksome treachery. 

The hand dropped, 

“Come!” said the lady abbess., 

** Many thanks” muttered the cavalier, nodding 
as he stalked away ; “‘ wise sybil, there’s a grave 
monk out yonder watching you. Mayhap he 
would like his mind enlightened on the same 
subject.” 

But the monk was like a will-o’-the-wisp in a 


bog, appearing and disappearing with like ease. * 


My heliotrope fell to the floor. I went to recover 
it, faintly inhaling its deadly sweetness. Fans 
flirted, satins and embroideries brushed against 
me—it lay crushed underfoot in a breath. When 
I looked again, cavalier and lady abbess were no 
longer to be seen. 








A COUNTRYMAN once brought a piece of board 
to an artist, with the request that he would paint upon 
it St, Christopher as large as life. “But,” returned the 
artist, ‘‘ that board is much too small for that purpose.” 
The countryman looked perplexed at this unexpected 
discoveey. ‘‘ That’sa bad job,” said her; “ but look’ee, 
sir, ye can let his feet hang down over the edge.” 


€ 





pif 
Wii 


WM” 
an \\ \ 
ue \ : 
t \\\} 
(| \ re 


Ns 
WN 


FRANK LESLIpg LLU: 


Yip, iy 


yy 
Yi 


A 


o 
m2 
=) 
5 
a) 
iS 
a 
==] 
<>} 
2 
er) 
Z 
— 
~ 
few 
fx 
ise 
ical 
~) 
Z 
=) 
= 
< 
3] 
Zz 
Z 
—Q 
g 
=| 
oH 
= 
> 
A 
= 
— 
<4 
oO 
| 
~ 
i 
z= 
a 


Sal iIiy 


My Yd 


dh 


neg i Wr ff 
* “ae 


June 17, 1865.| 


Ws fp. 
THY WY rp. 


200 





[Juz 17, 1865. 201 


~ ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


, Hi ‘ ait a 


fl 4 NH 


ved 
vt 


wh 


H 


# ; 


Y, 
“A 


lit» 


SS 
SS 
Y= 
> - 


SS | 
= 
~ 


—* y 


= ”. ‘ > 
UE 
—t ‘- ’ 


EXPLOSION OF THE ORDNANCE DEPOT AND MAGAZINE, MAY 25,—From a SKETS BY A CORRESPONDENT 








ee ee oe em 


FRANK LESLI®’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


{Jone 17, 1865. 





> 





LOOKING FOR DAY. 
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH. 


Is it almost over—the terrible night? 

Is the morning breaking, serene and white 

May we lift up our faces with one accord, 

Scarred from his smiting, and thank the Lord? 
Since no peans ring out as for victory won, 
Since his will had decreed that this thing should 


be done, 
That for wrongs like ours, blood, blood must 
run— 


Awed by his presence, and clothed anew, 
With hearts that justice and truth pierce through, 
Lest we break, we bend, we are penitent too! 


For our impious daring what fell price paid, 

The lost graves where our dear dead are laid, - 

Beaten for ever from search and from sight 

By the feet of the hosts that swept on in the 

fight ; 

And our bosoms left torn by the awful fear 
That they cried for aid when no aid was near, 
Whenever the Lord seemed not to hear? 

So is the price of slave tears and blood 

Lapped a, Se sands, in his sight made 


good 
Then might not his bared arm be withstood? 


Soldiers return not with trumpet’s loud glee, 
Proclaiming you victors, though victors you be. 
Come as we walk from the tombs of our kin, 
Grave to observance, and saddened within. 

But that nations may know how a foul wrong 


dies, 
Shake out the old flag that from henceforth 
flies— 


An attainable heaven to languishing eyes! 
We will put off our weeds for the dear ones’ sakes, 
God holds the lost graves till each occupant 
wakes, 
We will welcome you home. Lo! the morning 
breaks! 





ONIY A COLOD. 
BY M. ¥. BRADDON. 


AUTHOR OF “‘ LADY AUDLEY’s SECRET,” ‘‘ ELEANOR’S 
VICTORY,” ETO., ETO. 





CHAPTER XXV.—THE ROAD TO RUIN. 


Mavps Trepetniyn took her newlife very plea- 
santly. Her father was happy. There had been 
a reaction in the city ; things were going very well 
for the Australian merchant ; and Francis Tred- 
ethlyn was receiving handsome interest for his 
thirty thousand pounds, 

He brought these tidings to his wife’s boudoir 
one morning early in the new year. 

“T knew you'd be glad to hear it, Maude,” he 
said ; “and now you see that it was a very fine 
thing for me to get into your father’s business. 
So you need not have been uneasy about the mat- 
ter, my darling.” 

Mrs. Tredethlyn lifted herself upon tiptoe, and 
pursed up the rosiest lips in Christendom. A kiss, 
transient as the passing flutter of a butterfly’s 
wing, alighted somewhere amid the thickets of 
ithe Cornishman’s beard. 

“You dear, good old Francis! That is the 
pleasantest news I ever heard, except——” 

“Except what, darling ?” 

“The news that papa brought me home a year 
ago, when a generous friend stepped in between 
him and ruin.” ; 

Francis Tredethlyn blushed like a school-girl. 

“Oh! Frank, if I should ever forget that day!” 
said Maude, in a low voice, that had something of 
sadness in its tone. 

Was she thinking that there had been occasions 
since her marriage when she had almost forgotten 
how much she owed to the devotion of her lover, 
occasions on which some little social failure, some 
small omission or commission, some petty sin 
against the laws of the Belgravians and Tyburn- 
ians, had-been large enough to blot out all memory 
of her husband's ? How can you re- 
member that a man has a noble heart, when, for 
want of the ordinary tact by which well-bred navi- 
gators steer their barks amid the troubled waters 
of society, he blurts out some unlucky allusion 
which paralyzes the conversational powers of an 
entire dinner-table, and brings blight and ruin 
down upon an assemblage which had fairly prom- 
ised to be a success ? Or how can you be expected 
to appreciate the generous spirit of a being whore 
ungainly elbow has just tilted half a dozen petites 
timbales de gibier into the ruby velvet lap of your 
most important guest ? 

There were times when Mande was forgetful of 
everything except her husband’s genial good-na- 
ture and unfailing devotion. There were other 
times when her heart sank within her as she saw 
this candid face beaming at her from the remote 
end of a long dinner-table, and heard his sonorous 
laugh pealing loud and long above the hushed ac- 
cents of Belgravia. 

He washer slave. If she loved him—and surely 
it was impossible that she could accept so much 
idolatry, and render no small tribute of affection 
in return—her love for him was pretty much of 
the same quality as that which she bestowed on 
her favorite Skye terrier. 

He was such a dear, devoted creature—so sensi- 
ble, so obedient ; and if he did not quite stand up 
in a corner to beg, with a bit ot bread upou his 
nose, it was only because he was not required to 
do so. He was the best of creatures—a big, ami- 
able Newfoundland, ready to lie d¢wn in the dirt 
to be trodden upon by his mistress’s pretty slip- 
per, or to fly at the throat of the fos who dared to 
assail her, He was a faithful slave and defender, 


and it was very pleasant to know that he was al- 
ways at hand, to be patted on the head now and 
then when he was specially good, to be a little 
neglected when his mistress was absorbed by the 
agreeable distraction of society, to be blushed for, 
and even disowned now and then, when his big 


awkward paws went ruthlessly trampling upon 
some of the choicest flowers in the conventional 
fower garden. 

He was her slave—her own. He loved her with 
an idolatrous devotion which she could rarely 
think of without smiling at his exaggerated esti- 
mate of her charms and graces. He was hers—so 
entirely that no possibility of losing him ever en- 
tered into her mind. He was hers, and we are 
apt to be just a little indifferent about the posses- 
sions we hold most securely. It had become a 
matter of course that her husband should scatter 
all the measures of affection at her feet, and hold 
himself richly repaid by any waif or stray of ten- 
derness she might choose to bestow upon him. 
She had no uneasiness about him—none of those 
sharp twinges of jealousy—those chilling pangs of 
doubt—those foolish and morbid fears which are 
apt to disturb the peace of even the happiest wife. 
She knew that he had loved her from the very 
hour of their first meeting, against his will, in de- 
spite of his better reason. She knew that he had 
been content to stand afar and worship her in 
utter hopelessness ; and having now rewarded his 
fidelity, she fancied that she had no more to do, 
except to receive his idolatry, and smile upon him 
now and then when it pleased her to be gracious. 
There was neither pride nor presumption in her 
nature, but she had lived all her life in one narrow 
circle, and she could not help being unconsciously 
patronizing in her treatment of the man who had 
taken her Majesty’s shilling and blacked Harcourt 
Lowther’s boots. 

Francis Tredethlyn might perhaps have been 
entirely satisfied by brightly patronizing smiles 
and genile pattings on the head, if he had not 
been blessed with a friend and adviser, always at 
his elbow, always ready to step in with an intel- 
lebtual lantern held gracefully aloft, and a mock- 
ing finger pointed, when the simple Cornishman’s 
perceptions failed to show him the uncomfortable 
side of the subject. 

“What a darling she is!” exclaimed Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn, as he left the house with Harcourt Low- 
ther, after Maude had parted from him on the 
staircase all in a flutter of silk and lace, with a 
feathery bush of golden hair framed in the last 
Parisian absurdity in the way of bonnets. 

“Mrs. Tredethlyn is just the sort of wife fora 
man of the world,” Harcourt answered, with a 
slight shrug of his well-shaped shoulders. ‘But 
Ican’t help fancying sometimes that you’re too 
good a fellow to be thrown away upon the loveliest 
creature who ever isolated herself from the rest 
of the human race in the remote centre of a con- 
tinent of moire antique. Of course I can’t fora 
moment deny that you are the most fortunate of 
created beings ; but—there is always a ‘but,’ you 
know—even if one has a beautiful wife and thirty 
thousand a year—I suppose it is the habit of my 
mind to quarrel with perfection—I think if I were 
a fresh-hearted, simple-minded fellow like you, 
Tredethlyn, I should yearn for something nearer 
and dearer to me than a fashionable wife.” 

The finger of Mephistopheles, always pointing, 
generally contrived to touch asore place. Francis 
Tredethlyn, even when he had been happiest in 
the sunlight of Maude’s smiles, had felt a vague 
sense of that on bitter truth. She was no nearer 
to him than of old. The impassable gulf still 
yawned between them, not to be bridged over by 
pretty little courtesies or patronizing smiles. 

But, in spite of all inward misgivings, Mr. Tre- 
dethlyn turned upon his friend and hotly denied 
the truth of that gentleman’s observations. 

Harcourt Lowther was quite resigned to a little 
fiery contradiction of this kind. The arrow went 
home to the mark it had been shot at and rankled 
there. Such discussions were very frequent be- 
tween the two men; and however firmly Francis 
might argue with his friend in the day time, he 
was apt to lie awake in the dead of night, like 
false cousin Amy in the poem, when the rain was 
pattering on the roofs of the palatial district, and 
wonder, with a dull, aching pain in his heart, 
whether Harcourt Lowther was right after all, 
and Maude —sunny-haired, beautiful, frivolous 
Maude—would never be any nearer and dearer to 
him than she was now. 

In the meontime, Mr. Lowther, who sowed the 
seeds of the disease, was always ready with the 
remedy, and the remedy was—dissipation. 

Harcourt Lowther, in whose few years of legal 
study had been crammed the vicious experiences 
of a lifetime, was eager to perform the promise 
he had made to Francis Tredethlyn some two years 
before, when the young man first received the 
tidings of his uncle Oliver’s bequest. 

“T told you I’dshow you life, dear boy,” he said, 
**andI mean to keep my word. While Mrs. Tre- 
dethlyn amuses herself with the usual social 
treadmill business—perpetually moving on and 
never getting any further—you and I will see a 
world in which life is worth living.” 

Thus it was that Francis Tredethlyn was lured 
away from a home in which he was taught to be- 
lieve himself unappreciated, and introduced for 
the first time within the unholy precincts of the 
kingdom of Bohemia. 

He entered the mysterious regions at first very 
reluctantly. He had the ignorant rustic’s notion 
of Vice, and fancied that she would show herself 
in naked hideousness ; but he found her with hér 
natural face hidden under a plaster mask, modelled 
from the fair countenance of Virture. It was 
something of a caricature, perhaps, for all imita- 
tions are so apt to become exaggerations. He 
found that Bohemia was a kind of Belgravia in 
electro-plate. There were the same dresses and 
properties, only a little tarnished and faded, the 
same effects, always eonsiderably overdone, the 

same jargon, but louder and coarser. Life in 
Bohemia seemed like a transpontine version of a 
West-End drama, with cheaper scenery and actors, 
and a more uproarious audience. 

This was the kingdom with whose inner mys- 
teries Harcourt Lowther affected a fashionable 
familiarity. He presented his wealthy friend to 





the potentates of the kingdom, and carried him 
hither and thither to worship at numerous temples, 


whose features were the fiare cf 
gas-lamps and the popping of champagne corks, 
branded with the obscurest names in the catalogue 
of winegrowers, and paid for at the highest rate 
known in the London market. ; 

Perhaps in all his wanderinfrs in the darksome 
wilderness which his mentor called London life, 
Francis Tredethlyn’s worst sin was the perpetual 
“‘ standing” of spurious sparkling wines, and the 
waste of a deal of money lost at unlimited loo or 
blind hookey, as the case mightbe. He had high 
animal spirits and thirty thousand a-year, which 
common report exaggerated into sixty thousand, 
and which the more imaginative denizens of Bo- 
hemia multiplied into fabulous and incalaulable 
riches, so he met with a very cordial welcome from 
the magnates of the land. But the descent of 
Avernus, however easy it may be, is a gradual 
slope, and not a precipitous mountain side, down 
which a man can be flung headlong by one push 
froma friendly hand. Francis Tredethlyn yawned 
in the faces of the brightest stars of the Bohemian 
hemisphere, His frank nature revolted against 
the shallow falsehoods around and about nim. 
The glare of the gas seemed to have no briliiancy, 
the bloom upon the women’s faces was only so 
much vermillion and crimson lake bought at the 
perfumer’s shop, and ghastly to look at in a side 
light. The laughter had the false ring of spurious 
coin ; the music was out of tune. Inall this little 
world there was no element of spontancity, ex- 
cept, perhaps, in the uproarious gaiety of some 
boyish country squire making a railroad journey 
through some fine old property that had been kept 
sacred and unbroken for half a dozen centuries, 
to be squandered on a handful of pearls in Cleo- 
patra’s wine, or expended on the soaps and per- 
fumeries of a modern Lamia. 

There was neither bloom nor freshness on any- 
thing except on the wings of a few pigeons newly 
lured i:.to the hands of the vulture tribe. Every- 
thing else was false, and withered, and faded. 
The smiles of the women, the friendship of the 
men, were as spurious as rhubarb Champagnes 
and gooseberry Moselles, and were bought and 
sold like them, Mephistopheles may lead his 
pupil to the Brocken, but he cannot compel the 
young man to enjoy himself amongst the wicked 
revellers ; nor can he altogether prevent his per- 
ceiving such small inconvenanees as occasional 
red mice hopping out of the mouths ot otherwise 
charming young damsels. 

Harcourt Lowther found it very hard work to 
keep Francis Tredethlyn amused, night after 
night, in remote and unapproachable regions 
whose very names were to be spoken in hushed 
accents over the fourth bottle of Chambertin or 
Clos Vougeot at a bachelor’s dessert. Poor 
Frank would rather have been dancing attendance 
on his wife, and trampling on the silken trains of 
stern matrons and dowagers at the dullest 
“Wednesday,” or ** Tuesday,” or “ Saturday,” in 
all the stuccoed mansions in which Maude’s 
pretty face and pleasant manners, and his own 
good old Cornish name and comfortable income 
had secured his footing. He was very good- 
natured, and did not care how much bad wine he 
was called upon to pay for. He could lose a heavy 
sum at blind hookey without the faintest con- 
traction of his black eyebrows, or the smallest 
depression of his lower jaw. But he did not 
enjoy himself. © 1 

He did not enjoy himself—and yet somehow or 
other he went again and again to the same 
temples, always under convoy of his friend Har- 
court, and generally very firmly resolved that 
each visit should be the last. But there was 
‘always some special reason for arother visit—an 
appointment with some elegant acquaintance of 
the vulture tribe, who wanted his revenge at 
blind hookey; or a little dinner to be given at the 
“Star and Garter,” in honor of some beautiful 
Free-Lance, whose chief fascinations were the 
smoking of tissue-paper cigarettes, and a viva- 
cious disregard of Lindley Murray. There was 
was always some engagement of this kind; and 
as it happened somehow that Francis Tredethlyn 
generally found himself pledged to act as pay- 
master, it would of course have been very 
unmanly to draw back. If he could have sent his 
friend Lowther and a blank cheque as a sub- 
stitute for his own presence, he would gladly have 
done so; but his friend Lowther took care to 
make this impossible. So the matter always 
ended by Mr. Tredethlyn finding himself, at some 
time on wrong side of midnight, seated at the 
head of a glittering dinner-table ; with the ruins 
of an expensive dessert and the faces of his 
guests only dimly visible athwart a thick and 
stifling vapor of cigar smoke; while the clamor 
of strident laughter mingled with occasional 
chinking and clattering of glass, or some ap- 
plauding hand thumped its owner’s approval of 
the florid sentiments in an eloquent post-prandial 


oration. 

It is imposible to be perpetually paying for 
sparkling wines without occasionally drinking a 
little too freely of their bubbling vintage. Francis 
Tredethlyn, under the influence of unlimited 
Moét or Cliquot, found the Bohemians a much 
pleasanter kind of people than when he con- 
templated them in a cold gray morning light of 
sobriety. Harcourt Lowther took care that his 
friend should pretty generally look at things 
through a rose-tinted medium engendered of the 
juice of the grape, for he found that it was by this 
means alone that he could retain his hold upon 
his pupil. 

Go where he might, the Cornishman carried his 
wife’s image in his heart, and he would have left 
the most brilliant assemblage in Bohemia for a 
quiet dée-d-tefe in Maude’s boudoir, if his friend 
Harcourt had not carefully impressed upon him 
that his entrance into that pretty little chamber 
was an intrusion only tolerated by Mrs. Tre- 
dethlyn’s good nature. 

There is no n to enter very minutely upon 





the details of the work which Harcourt Lowther 
was doing. The art of ruining a well-disposed 





young man is not avery difficult one; but Mr. 
Lowther had reduced the art into a scionce. His 
great effects were not the sublime hazards of 
genits, but the calculated results of a carefully 
studied process. So many nights in a tainted 
atmosphere ; so many “ Star and Garter” dinners ; 
80 many subtle insinuations of Maude’s in- 
difference, must produce such and such an effect. 
Mr. Lowther displayed none of that impolitic and 
vulgat haste with which a meaner man might 
ruin his friend. He never hurried his work by so 
much as a single step taken before its time. He 
never wavered, or relented, or turned aside even 
for a moment from the course which ho had 
mapped out for himself. So, in the course of that 
London season, it became quiet a common thing 
fora street hansom to bring Mr. Tredethlyn to the 
gigantic stuccoed mansion which he called his 
own in the early sunlight of a spring morning. 
There were even times when the returning wan. 
derer found it no easy matter to open a door with 
a patent latch-key, which would go meandering 
hopelessly over the panel of the door, scratching 
all manner of eccentric circles and parabolas on 
the varnish, instead of finding its way into the 
key-hole. There was one awful night on which 
Maude, coming home from some very late as- 
sembly, was stumbled against by a tipsy man 
who was groping his way up the great stone 
staircase, and found to her utterable horror, that 
the tipsy man—who apologised profusely for 
tearing half a dozen yards of mechlin from the 
hem of her skirt, declaring thai he was “ ver’ 
sorr,’ pon m’ word; b’t y’ see m’ dea’ Maurr, if 
y’ will wear dress 8’ long, musn’ be s’prise get torr 
tv’ pieces”—was her husband. 








A MEMORY. 


WE walked on the terrace together, 
With sighing of roses there came 
Faint voices in mellowing moonlight, 

Softly repeating her name, 


It kindled the night air around her, 
And silvered her brow with its light, 

And tangled hor hair with its jewels, 
Till her beauty dazzled my sight. 


We walked on the terrace together, 
With sighing of roses tyere came— 
And breath of the new Bride of Summer— 
In whispers, so softly, her name. 


By sweet summer’s breath it was echoed, 
Through myrtle and roses it came ; 
How well I remember that evening, 
How well I remember that name. 
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The Secret of Thornton Heath. 
BY VANE IRETON ST. JOHN. 


AUTHOR OF “ THE LASS OF RICHMOND HILL,” ** THE 
WORLD’S VERDICT,’’ ETC, 


CHAPTER XI.—*‘ WHAT! NO TITLE, AFTER ALL?” HE 
MUTTERED ; ‘NO FORTUNE—NO FRIEND ?” 


Sir Arruur ArputsNot, foaming with rage, 
left the house of Ella Raymond at a rapid pace, 
and hurried along the lane, switching bis cane 
about angrily, to the infinite detriment of ail the 
tender twigs and leaves on the hedges. 

When he reached home he passed in, with the 
intention of going straight up to his own room, 
but voices in the drawing-room arrested him. 

They were those of Lady Arbuthnot and Mr. F. 
A. Davit, the lawyer. 

I? was the mention of his own name, in a pecue 
liar way, which had arrested Arthur’s attention. 

** Arthur is out,’ said Lady Anne, *‘so there is 
no fear of his being here to listen.” 

Oh, oh!” thought Sir Arthur ; “‘ the wind lies 
in that direction, does it? Good! then it is time 
I did listen, mother mine.” 

Adjoining the drawing-room was an ante-room, 
with two doors, the one leading into the aforesaid 
chamber, the other into the passage. 

So into this crept Sir Arfhur, very gently, so as 
not to be overheard, and noiselessly opening the 
door, crouched down near it. 

Thus he heard every word. 

“You then, he will sign to-night ?” said Mr. FP, 
A. Davit. 

“Yes,” replied Lady Anne, “‘he has become 
tired of his short provisions, I think, although he 
is very much more lively than he has ever been 
before. I will go down to him in a few moments, 
and see what I can do with him. But first of all 
let us speak of that woman.” 

“Ah, my lady!” said the lawyer, as he re- 
arranged his papers, and took a pinch of snuff, 
preparatory to listening and advising. ‘‘ Ah! my 
dear lady, you are very clever, very discreet! 
Only think of your keeping the lunatic in that 
outhouse these sixteen years, and Arthur never 
once suspecting it was his own father!” 

* This, then, is the secret,” thought Arthur, as 
a shudder ran through his frame: ‘‘ my father is 
still alive—alive in a living tomb!” 

Lady Anne spoke again, taking no notice cf the 
lawyer's compliment. 

“JT have heard, upon good authority, that Sir 
Robert’s real wife is in England at the present 
moment, having with ber her child,” 

The lawyer whistled. 

“Wheg! that is awkward!” 

“Very, unless something is done. I have no 
doubt P’shall get the signature to-night; and 
when that is obtained, Sir Robert must be moved 
hence and taken abroad.” 

**Good! Of course, if this person, the real 
Lady Arbuthnot, were to present herself, and 
prove her identity, you lose your money and he 
his title?” 




















JSown 17, 1865.) _____ FRANK LESLIE'S ILLWSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 203 
WO? eouree.* “None whatever! I will watch, and wait!” @own by time, however, his eyes burned with an TOWN COSSIP. ws 


“What!” muttered Arthur, ‘no title—no for- 
tune—no friends ?” 
And he hated the mother who was fighting for 


him. 

Mr. F. A. Davit spoke. 

“* Have you any reason for supposing that Lady 
Arbuthnot knows or has any inkling whatever of 
your secret ?” 

“No; on the contrary, she has no conception of 
my existence, or of the fact that Robert Arbuth- 
not has come into a title. She has heard that 
there is property left in the family, but she is not 
aware how, or where, to come at it, or at her hus- 
band’s place of residence.” 

‘Then what do you fear?” 

“T fear this: she may, in some way or another, 
discover the title which fell to her husband, and 
may then hear of us. If this does not arouse her 
suspicions, the fact of the secret of my house 
may do so notwithstanding.” 

“True. And you wish, therefore, after having 
obtained his signature, to spirit him away?” 

“Yes ; and keep up the secret of the outhouse, 
visiting it daily, as before ; so that if any inquiry 
is made, a search shall be instituted, and nothing 
found.” 

She rose as she spoke. 

“T shall not be long, Mr. F. A. Davit,” she 
added. ‘“ Please wait for me here.” 

With these words she left the room. 

Sir Arthur then took a prudent resolution. 

To follow his mother would be useless; for he 
could not, without betraying himself, enter the 
outhouse with her. 

He therefore resolved to remain where be was 
until her return, and learn from ber own lips her 
success or failure. 

Meanwhile, Lady Arbuthnot proceeded quietly 
towards the back portion of the premises, and 
made her way to the outhouse without being 
observed by any of the servants. 

In her hand she bore the dark lantern which she 
always carried on such occasions, and by the aid 
of its light she had soon discovered the keyhole, 
and effected an entrance. 

When she stood within the outer door, and was 
closing it, as usual behind her, a singularity was 
discernible. 

This was, the entire absence of sound within the 
prisoner’s room. 

There was usually a scratching sound, as if he 
were pasting his pictures on the walls ; or a rust- 
ling of paper, as he cut them out; or a pacing to 
and fro; or the rattling of fire irons; or, more 
usually, the dull, monotonous frame of some 
childish song. . 

Now, as I have said, there was not the slightest 
indication of life within. 

With trembling hands she unlocked the door, 
and looked in. 

There was no light in the room. 

No living being was there. 

Sir Robert Arbuthnot had escaped ! 

She lit the lamp and sat down despairingly. 

Sixteon years of cruelty was rendered as no- 
thing. One glimpse of reason had cast away the 
fruits of a long and painful martyrdom. 

It was easy to see where Robert had escaped, 
for on the table a chair had been placed, and, by 
standing on this, he had succeeded, by some 
means, in reaching the place where the skylight 
had been. The question was, how he had suc- 
ceeded in removing the slating, and then forcing 
his way up upon the roof. 

Tired with speculating upon the probable man- 
ner of kis flight, its object, and its result ; sick at 
heart, and terror-stricken, too, by the contempla- 
tion of the fature, Lady Arbuthnot at length rose, 
and returned to the drawing-room, where Mr. F, 
A. Davit, in his easy chair, had nodded off to 
sleep, and Sir Arthur, in his concealment, was 
chafing with impatience. 

‘Mr. F. A. Davit!” cried Lady Anne, abruptly, 
irritated that he should sleep while her mind was 
in such a state of turmoil. . 

The lawyer started and rubbed his eyes. 

“Eh, eh, my lady!” he said, fidgeting about 
with his spectacles ; ‘‘ have you the signature ?” 

“Thave not! He has escaped!” 

It required no more than thie thoroughly to 
wake up the before-somnolent attorney. 

‘Escaped, Lady Arbuthnot!” he cried, ‘ surely 
you are jeating with me?” 

“JT am not! I solemnly declare that ho has 
escaped, and that recently |” 

The lawyer started up. 

“Something must be done!” he said. ‘Let us 
send out the servants, and say that a lunatic has 
escaped! He will soon be discovered.” 

Lady Anne sat down wearily, an expression of 
disgust mingling with her disappointment. 

* You are the lunatic now, I fancy, Mr. F. A. 
Davit!” she said. “Do you imagine I shall tell 
my servants that a lunatic has escaped from my 
house? Do you think that, after keeping this 
secret for sixteen years, I would betray it in a mo- 
ment of fear? No, Mr. F. A. Davit; lawyer, and 
clever lawyer as you may be, here you are wrong!” 

Mr. F. A. Davit quietly sat down again. 

“Then what do you propose?” he said. 

“Wait a moment, and I will tell you!” she said, 
and sat down by the fire to think. 

Only a few minutes’ thought had she; then she 
turned to her companion with a look of intense 
satisfaction. 

“T have it!” she said, “I have it! Sir Robert 
Arbuthnot is supposed to have died in Florence— 
let it still be suppored so! If any one calling 
himself Sir Robert Arbuthnot makes his appear- 
ance now to claim anything, we will dispute his 
indentity !” 

“Good! That is certainly a good plan! I pre- 
sume confinement and lapse of time have much 
altered him ?” 

*“8o much so, that had I not been near him 
constantly, I should have denied his identity my- 
self |” 

“‘ For the present, then, you will take no active 


Thank heaven, then, my father will escape!” 
murmured Sir Arthur,.as he crept away from his 
concealment. 

For a moment a feeling of filial love came inte 
his heart, driving away all his selfish thoughte— 
banishing awhile the remembrance that the 
escape of his father meant his own loss of title, of 
money and position. . 

Just for the time, the young libertine halted on 
the threshold of crime, and turned his face 
towards the memories of the past. 


CHAPTER XII.—CLARA, 

Berozre narrating the exact method of escape 
adopted by Sir Robert Arbuthnot, after the acci- 
dental using of his wife’s name had restored him 
to reason, I must bring before my readers a char- 
acter who materially aided in the development of 
the life drama we are describing. . 

Clara Arbuthnot was the youngest sister of Sir 


Arthur. 

I have before spoken of Lady Anne and her tall 
daughters; but Clara was not one of these. 

She was scarcely ever included in the desorip- 
tion of the family, for she was so quiet, so gentle, 
so inoffensive, so utterly without the pale of the 
turmoil of match-making and petty jealousies, 
that people came to regard her as an outsider, 
and never thought either of scandalizing her er 
the reverse. 

She was a very different person to either of her 
sisters 


Rebecca was tall and dark; Barbara was tall 
and fair ; Clara was a medium between the two in 
color, though not in height. 

Her figure was petile, beautifully rounded, with 
an exquisitely moulded bust and tapering waist, 
limbs which a Venus might havo envied, and deli- 
cate hands and feet. 

A world of love and tenderness lay in the depths 
of her glorious blue eyes, and her voice, sweet 
and low, seemed fitted only to speak words of gen- 
tle affection. 

Such she was made by nature. Let us now see 
into what circumstances converted her, 

On the evening on which Sir Robert Arbuthnot 
escaped from his solitary confinement, Clara, find- 
ing that her two sisters had retired to their room, 
that Sir Arthur was out, and that her mother was 
closeted with her lawyer, concluded, naturally, 
that she was free from observation. 

Upon this idea she proceeded at once to act. 

She was dressed, as she usually was in the sum- 
mer, in a light muslin dress, low in the neck, and 
displaying the rise of her magnificent bosom. 

In spite, however, of the weather, which was 
somewhat inclement, an east wind blowing sharp- 
ly, she did not stay to change her dress, but cast- 
ing a heavy shawl over her shoulders, and putting 
on her head, over her glossy auburn curls, a 
pretty hat, she glided down the stairs, and passed 
out into the road. 

The night was dark and heavy, as I have said, 
and the trees swayed to and fro with a sighing, 
moaning sound, and the country was bleak and 
dismal around, and the stars were hidden bebind 
a dense canopy of clouds. 

But the beautiful girl was undismayed by the 
aspect of nature. 

Her errand was one in which she saw no harm, 
and she had no reason, therefore, to regard any- 
thing as warning or dismal. 

She hurried along eagerly on her secret errand, 
until, passing beyond the last house on the heath, 
she approached the corner of the winding lane 
which joined the high road to London. 

Here, just at the turning of the little road, stood 
a cottage, or rather cabin, built of brick, and 
thatched, truly, but so unevenly built that it 
would have been regarded by any chance traveler 
as a mud-hut. 

» There was a light in the window of the cottage, 
and Clara Arbuthnot, entering the small garden, 
knocked unhesitatingly at the door. 

An old woman answered the summons—a queer 
old woman, about fifty years of age, with one of 
those young and pleasant faces which seem so 
out of place when connected with grey hair and 
a decrepid form. 

She welcomed Clara with a smile. 

** Is he come ?” asked the girl, anxiously. 

**No, my dear Miss Arbuthnot, he is not, an- 
swered the woman; ‘‘ but I have no doubt he will 
be here directly. Come in!” 

Clara went in as asked, and the door was closed 
upon a pleasant little room, furnished in true cot- 
tagers’ style. 

“*T have other visitors here,” whispered the old 
woman— Mother Jameson, as she was calledin the 
neighborhood—“ they are here by accident almost, 
You need take no notice of them.” 

She pointed towards the inner door as she spoke 
—a door through which the murmur of voices 
was plainly distinguishable. 

The girl flushed. 

« “TJ am sorry there is any one here,” she said. 
“They may see and recognise me.” 

** You need not fear that,” returned the old wo- 
man, in a low voice. “They are not persons 
whom you know at all, my dear; and, besides, 
one of them is ill in bed, and the other is watch- 
ing by her side.” 

Mrs. Jameson, as if perfectly satisfied with her 
explanation, then sat down by the fire, and con- 
tinued her knitting, which she had interrupted to 
admit Clara. 

Clara, however, was uneasy, and fidgeted upon 
her chair, and when at length a voice called Mrs, 
Jameson from wivhin, she arose and peeped in. 

The door was left half open, and Clara could 
see all within. 

On the bed lay a woman in the middle age of 
life, whose pale and somewhat emaciated features 
still bore the impress of beauty. 

Near her eat an old man, bent and decrepid with 
age, whose long white hair hung meckly and 
thinly over his shoulders. 





steps in the matter ?” 





Though his body was thus bowed and borne 


eager, impulsive fire, as if reason had long lain 
dormant, and had now burst forth with renowed 


The woman was different. . 

Her eyes seomed dimmed by constant te 

her face and form wasted by long and impaticnt 
watohings—her mouth hardened with firm lines, 
because no smile had wreathed itself for years 
over her lips. 

Those two persons were Sir Robert Arbuthnot 
and his wife, Helen. 

Clara little knew who sat there before her, or 
she would have rushed in, and clasped her father 
in her arms, 

As it was, an instinct of curiosity, not unblend- 
ed with interest and sympathy, induced her to 
regard the couple so earnestly, that Dame Jame- 
son saw her as she came back, and closed the door 
behind her. 

“Poor old people!” murmured Clara. 
are they ?” 

Dame Jameson was busy at her stocking again 
and did not raise her face as she answered : 

“Tt is @ man and wife, who have not met for 
nearly twenty years.” 

At this moment, a knock at the door interrupt- 
ed her, and the entvance of a gentleman put an 
end te all farther conversation on the subject. 
The new-eomer was a young man—perhaps five- 
and-twenty—with ourling black hair, and a black 
moustache, and black eyes, and a dark skin, and 
a tall, strongly-built form—as great a contrast as 
could possibly be conceived to the petile clegance 
of Clara Arbuthnot’s figure. 

He was not s pleasant-looking fellow by any 
means; but then the God of Love is blind, and 
Clara saw not the man as he was, but as he 
seemed. 

It was strange, indeed, to see how the sarcastic 
mouth could wreath itself into smiles, and the 
piercing eyes melt into tenderness, and the stormy 
face relax into softness, as he glanced down upon 
the fair young girl who loved him. 

Clara nestled up, then, as he came in, as if he 
were love itself; and the strong man’s face was 
flushed with a glow of pleasure as ho stooped to 
kiss her. 

To her heart it was the beginning of a long life 
of love and joy—these pleasant meetings of an 
evening with the man she idolized. To others, it 
seemed toe truly the story of the hawk and the 
dove. 

Sitting by the fire, and drawing her down by 
his side on a chair, he pressed her fondly to him. 

‘*My dear one,” he said, “I am come to tell you 
that I am about to quit England.” 

A deadly pallor overspread the young girl's 
faco; her bosom heaved heavily, and a suflocat- 
ing feeling oppressed her heart. 

* About to quit England?” she exclaimed. 

*¢ Yes, dear one: but I need not go alone,” 

She knew well what he meant by this, but she 
did not answer. 

He proceeded, drawing her still more closely to 
him, and looking fondly on her downcast face, 

‘“* You have promised me, my dearest, that when 
I came to claim you, you would be mine. I come 
to claim you—to-morrow you must fly with me.” 

* And must it be thus?” she murmured, sadly, 
‘Is there no possible method of making my 
mother’s heart turn towards you?” 

The stranger’s face flushed deeply. 

‘*No,” he cried, ‘no! The name of Denzil 
Harcourt is hateful to her. You know well how 
she received the mention of my name before. It 
wouid be madness even to speak of me again. 
No my dear Clara,” he added, “‘you must trust 
me wholly, or not at all.” 

**T do trust you, dear Denzil,” she said, “* but 
oh, I dread this flight! I fear so much that Ishall 
be doing a great wrong.” 

He smiled satirically. 

“A great wrong, Clara? The only great wrong 
you can commit in this matter is to deceive me. 
However, Clara, what I tell you is correct. I 
must leave England in one week ; and, although 
I have set my heart on making you my wife, yet, 
if you refuse to accompany me, I must go alone. 
We can be married within an hour after you quit 
home.” 

** And when do you wish me to come?” asked 
Clara. 

“ To-morrow night.” 

“And will you ask my mother once more, and 
urge upon her compliance with our wishes ?” 

“TI cannot and will not, dear Clara ; it is simply 
useless. She would turn me with insult from the 
door. To-morrow, my own one, I will await you 
here, at nine o'clock in the evening.” 

Bhe glanced up hurriedly. 

“Oan we, then, be married at night?” she 
asked. 

“Yes; butit matters not. If you think we shall 
not he discovered, I will meet you at nine in the 
morning after tc-morrow, in the field just beyond 
the first stile, Will that suit you better, dear 
one ?” 

** Yes, Denzil.” 

* And you will come ?” 

Need we say how the interview ended? 

Dame Jameson had quitted the room to attend 
to her other friends, and the lovers had the place 
to themselves. 

So, after a deal of persuasion, and kissing, and 
coaxing, Clara, amid tears and smiles, consented 
to meet him, and leave her home. 

Then Denzil Harcourt passed out of the house 
triumphantly, and walked rapidly towards the 
town. 

As he left the cottage, a man who had been 
watching saw his face. 

That man was Gideon Orawleigh. 


“Who 








Aw eminent judge said to a jury who had 
passed a sleepless night in their room, unable to agree 
upon a verdict; 

“Gentlemen, I am surprised that you cannot agree in 





this case. I could agree either way in five minutes,” 


Suermwaw has been here, and we have made 
the most ofhim. We had no notion of letting him off 
cheaply, but feted and feasted him until with our atten- 
tions we completely routed the gallant General. Hoe 
was glad to gct away on Monday, on our own terms. 

Sherman has been the people’s pet. The cautious 
have praised his rashness ; the illiterate have read his 
correspondence: the exacting have condoned his mis- 
takes; the daring have admiringly confessed them- 
selves outdone. Of the two mighty leaders developed 
by our struggle, Sherman collects the sympathy of the 
nation, while the silent and mysterious Grant compels 
their awe. That solemn Trismegistus, who knows 
everything and tells nothing, and who separates himself 
from the access of lesser minds in such a blue cloud- 
land of contemplative tobacco, is looked at askance by 
most of us, as children pass a dark entry. He wraps 
himself in thoughts and thunders; and from time to 
time an oracle comes out from the darkness. We do 
not understand him until the word is said and the 
thing is done. But the awful shining sword of Sherman, 
whirling over the South in the sun, was a spectacle 
paraded before every eye, and we could watch and 
criticise and wonder to our leart’s content. 

So wien we feund that the hand which had driven 
that sword was here among us, and in a shakable 
situation, we New Yorkers gave our whole minds to the 
duty of struggling through each other’s elbows that we 
might pluck it, if possible, from the parent trunk. 

First there was a magnificent private reception on 
Friday night at the house of his relative, Mr. 
Scott, where Gens. Dix and Rosecrans contemplated 
with great amazement their novel vis-a-vis, the Very 
Rey. Bishop Potter and Dr. Cummings. All coalesced 
at the supper-table in the friendliest manner, and 
Sherman’s dry wit was the life of the occasion, In the 
evening there were serenades by the National Guard 
Band anc Grafulla’s Seventh Regiment Band, and 
Sherman with a wry face accepted his most distasteful 
duty? that of making a speech. These soldiers have 
been so long in the habit of delegating that service to 
their artillery, that it is almost impossible to get a word 
out of them. 

On Saturday night Sherman was entertained more 
terrifically than before, by the Union League. And on 
Monday the man whom the American monarch delights 
to honor effected one of his rapid marches out of the 
city. 

On Thureday we all observed a fast. That is we went 
in @ body to the Park, and there and then ate up every 
oyster, sandwich and ice we could lay our teeth upon. 
The day was perfect; the grounds crowded with the 
well-dressed populace of America; the barouches and 
liveries superb; the gondoliers active ; and, on the 
whole, fasting and humiliation seemed very good 
thi ge to take. : 

It has been Yearly Meeting week, and ou every side, 
in these golden afternoons of eariy June, we have seen 
the sober and placid platoons of Friends inspecting the 
town, walking about with chins well elevated and hats 
firmly set back. We like to meet them, as we would 
like to meet a breeze from a clover-field. They have 
cultivated faculties that we know nothing about. To 
them it is nothing to fight all the elements together, as 
Achilles combated the deities, Every spring they dro’ 
the concerns in which their worldly interest lies, an 
troop to the city to attend their great Sanhedrim, lovk- 
ing not back to the plough-handles they have left in the 
furrows. Their co-religionists in town receive them 
with fine antique hospitality, and at many a heavy-laden 
board, up and down the city, the innocent pastoral flock 
might be seen feeding daily, the males with much 
unnecessary sinacking of the lips, and the ewes more 
quietly, their cap-ears softly shaking over the fodder, 

On Monday, the 29th, and Tuesday, the 30th, the 
Schools of Art at the Cooper Institute held their recep- 
tions. There were quantitics of paintings in oil and 
water-colors, and crayons and pencil drawings in still 
greater profusion. In the female department male por- 
traits, and in the male female, showed that even from 
those austere cloisters of study and the arts it has been 
impossible to exclude the tender blind warrior. Faces 
of ideal beauty on the walls vied with the animated 
reality which promenaded to the strains of Dodworth’s 
band, stationed in the reading-room. Streamers of the 
Union colors radiated from the dome, with surrounding 
festoons of the most tasteful upholstery. On Wednes- 
day the pretty show was all thrown open to the public. 

We rejoice to observe that the act passed in March for 
protecting natural scenery from the defacement of ad- 
vertising, is going to have some practical effect. Mr. 
Putnam, of 140 Fifth avenue, entered a complaint the 
other day against a patent medicine proprietor and a 
trio of bill-stickers, for a.ivertising on his curbstones 
and posts, the natural scenery of which had been greatly 
ravaged by the process; and sensible Justice Dodge held 
the guilty iconoclasts to answer at cout. Would that 
the Carthagenians who corrode in this way all the rocks 
they can find over our vast raiiroad lines could be served 
in the same manner. There is nothing that so promptly 
correcis the notion that you are having a good time and 
have got into the ccuntry, as to see these miserable 
heraldries, dregs of the civilization of the town, bla 
zoned on every rock at either side. 

The theatres of New York are suffering from their 
summer decline, and have mostly gone into spectacls 
and sensation business. Wallack’s, however, keeps up* 
its endless succession of sterling comedies, which the 
excellent company very efficiently represent. 

At the Winter Garden, Miss Hosmer played “ Camille’’ 
all last week. Her Camille is what they call a “ chaste” 
rendition of that very wilful lady’s career, and is as 
graceful and classic a rendition as can be applied to that 

highly Frenchy character, Miss Hosmer is stately, grace- 
ful, handsome, and has a voice that King Lear bimself 
would have consider: d an excellent thing. 

The San Francisco Minstrels, at Heller’s Hall, have 
had capital success, and they are really a funny set of 
boys. It does one good to hear manly Billy Birch pour 
out his “I am Here, Staunch and True!” 

Barnum is making the most of the beauty and talents 
of Miss Emilie Melville, whose Dot is a charming im- 
personation. The Boone family and Tony Denier con- 
tend with the caymans for the affection of the pub.ic, 
and the so-called petrifaction of horseman and snake 
has not moved, we understand, since we first saw it, 








THE NATIONAL DEBT. 
Tue Secretary of the Treasury has published 


an official statement of the public debt, as it was known 
to exist on thest of the present month. The following 
are the details : 


Tota) indebtedness............4.. $2,635,205, 753 


Interest, both in gold and paper.. 124,638,874 
Amouut bearing interest in coin.. 1,108,113,842 
EMASTORE. 000 ccccesesvossesoce 64,480,489 
Bearing interest in lawful money. 1,053,476,371 
PEs a+ c06eés cccesececce 60,158,354 
Amount on which interest has 
COMBOS 2.00 cccccoceccccccscccces 786,270 
Amount bearing no interest...... 472,829,270 
Legal tender notes in circulation.. 659,160,509 
Fractional CUTTENCY........+ee00. 24,067,000 
Unealled-for pay requisitions..... 40,000,000 
Treasury notes OVEr.......6.00 25,000, 000 


It thus appears that we have already a debt of over 
two thousand six hundred and thirty-five millions, with 
an aggregate interest, in gold and currency, of oxe hun- 
dred and twenty-four millions. 





Tae reason why policemen are never run 





over is, that they are never in the way, 








204 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


(Juwe 17, 1965, 











: 7 
4 yf 


i | i 








i} i | HA i; 

I i | Hi 

| li od : 
whi 
HB 











iltin 
ANANAAA ce 1 
ih 


DHA, 
NAAM i 


Wy) ih | 

if ] 

LT . 

Th TT 
AAT WI oe Sy 1107 
TL 
HH i - 

UT pad LA a a 


‘i ai 
if | 


Mit! 


il hr jj in 


i. 7 


Bs 





B Hi | { HM? ily if M| l) (hd 4 ( 





AsrisrT, 


CTAL 


SEETCH br our Spx 


ROLINA.—From a 





CA 


TH 
—_— «= = = 


FORAGING IN SOU 


MMERS 


SI 





NA.—From a Srercr 


7 


fy 
ro) 
© 
oe 
(c 


SOUTH CA 


FORAGING IN 


~ 
5 


UMMER 


B 
<x 


era arc 
SUA 


SHE 


Jone 17, 1865.) 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


iii 
' 


Wg 


Mm 


AW 





FUGITIVE SLAVES ESCAPING TO THE PROTECTION OF OUR ARMY AT WILMINGTON—SCENE ON THE CAPE FEAR RIVER.—SKETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH BECKER. 


SLAVES ESCAPING TO WILMING- 
. TON, N. C. 


On this page we see, among the tropical 
scenery of North Carolina, a little family of escaping 
slaves making the best of their way down the tepid 
waters of Cape Fear River to Wilmington and liberty. 
behind are the rice fields near Fayetteville—from which 


town our Artist went out to sketch—and on either side 
the low boggy shores of the Cape Fear. The mother 
nurses her small piccaninny, the father sturdily 
paddles along, their poor little canoe or “‘ dug-out”’ is 
loaded to the water’s edge with their crazy wardrobe 
and effects. To-day all is suspense, and they listen for 
the rifle or the bloodhound; to-morrow it is manhood 
and liberty; next year, perhaps, citizenship and the 
vote. 


FEEDING THE NEEDY AT CHARLES- 
TON, S. C. 


Tr will ever be a great satisfaction to the 
North that during the long and sanguinary struggle 
that we have just passed through, whatever may have 
been the isolated and exceptional excess of individuals, 
the conduct of the Government at Washington, and of 
all the military commanders has been dictated by a for- 


bearance which has no parallel in the history of the 
world. Our Artists have, in their sketches, repeatedly 
illustrated the fatherly care which Uncle Sam has dis- 
played towards his rebellious and profligate sons of the 
South. We give to-day an interesting sketch of a scene 
at the corner of Calhoun and Lucas streets, in Charles- 
ton, 8. C., where the Federal authorities had established 
@ depot for feeding the needy and destitute inhabitants 
of that haughty city. 
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NEEDY INHABITANTS OF CHARLESTON, &. C., BEARING AWAY THEIR RATIONS—SCENE AT THE CORNER OF CALHOUN AND LUCAS STRBEETS.—-SEKEETCHED BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, W. T. CRANE 
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Our Artist says it is somewhat singular that there are 
80 few of the colored people to be seen here; there are 
separate days for them, but still the majority are 
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“aie Instantancous Hair Dye. The 

pay efficient in use—a simple application produc- 

shade of color, from brown to beautiful black, 

pet... ‘ent on the number of a) tions, producing a 

permanent and natural color, a beautiful soft, silk; 

an: glossy appearance, Sent by mail, postpaid, for 50 
cents. ge r, 
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v S, 7-30 LOAN. | 


THIRD D SERIES. 
$230,000,000. 





By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the 
undersigned, the General Subscription Agent for the 
sale of United States Securities, offers to the public 
the third series of Treasury Notes, bearing seven and 
three tenths per cent. interest per annum, known as 


the 
Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of July 15th, 1865 
and are payable three years from that date, in currency, 
or are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. &. 5-20 Six per cent. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are now worth a handsome premium, 
and are exempt, as are all the Government Bonds, from 
State, County, and Municipal taxation, which adds from 
one to three ver cent. per annum, to their value, according 
to the rate levied upon other property. The interest 
is payable semi-annually by coupons attached to each 
note, which may be cut off and sold to any bank or 
banker. 


The interest at 7-30 per cent. amounts to 


One cent per day on a $50 note. 
Twocents “« ss $100° « 


Ten “ “ “ $500 « 
20 “ a. @ * $1,000 « 
$1 “ “« “ $5,000 


Notes of all the denominations named will be prompt" 
ly furnished upon receipt of subscriptions. 

The Notes of this Third Series are precisely similar 
in form and privileges to the Seven-Thirties already sold, 
except that the Government reserves to itself the option 
of paying interest in gold coin at 6 per cent. instead of 
7 3-10ths in currency. Subscribers will deduct the in. 
terest in currency up to July 15th, at the time when they 
subscribe, 

The delivery of the notes of this third series of the 
Seven-thirties will commence on the Ist of June, and 
will be made promptly and continuously after that date. 

The slight change made in the conditions of this 
Third Scries affects only the matter of interest. The 
payment in gold, if made, will be equivalent to the cur. 
rency interest of the higher rate. 

The return to specie payments, in the event of which 
only will the option to pay interest in gold be availed of, 
would so reduce and equalise prices, that purchases 
made with six per cent. in gold would be fully equal to 
those made with seven and three-tenths per cent. in 
currency. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 


now offered by the Government, and its superior ad- 
vantages will make it the 


Great Popular Loan of the People. 


Less than $220,000,000 of the Loan authorized by 
Congress are now on the market. This amount, at 
tue rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be sub- 
cribed for within sixty days, when the notes will un 
doubtedly command a premium, as has uniformly been 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of 
the country may be afforded facilities for taking the 
loan, the National Banks, State Banks, and Private 
Bankers throughout the country have generally agreed 
to receive subscriptions at par. Subscribers will select 
their own agents, in whom they have confidence, and 
who only are to be responsible for the delivery of the 
notes for which they receive orders. 


J. COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 
No. 114 South Third Street, 
Philadelphia. 


Wonderful! Wonderful!! 


$1 foricent. I will send to any address, post-paid, 
the best preparatidbns ever known for promoting the 
growth of Whiskers, curling the most stubborn hair in 
wavy ringlets. Cosmetic for the Complexion, removes 
Tan, Freckles and Pimples, without stain or injury to 
the skin. Also, 200 great receipts, from which 7 to $10 
a day can be easily made, for $1. Address G. H. RAY- 
MOND, Troy, New York. 606-7 


605-509 





The Life cf an Actress. 

Titustrated with a fine Ph h. Price 25 cents, 
Address orders to Box 6057, Post Office, N. Y. 50710 

Chilton’s Celebrated Recipe, No. 178, for 
removing Freckles, Tan and Pimples. No. 192, for Sore 
and Inflamed Eyes, (sure cure). No. 271, for Curling 
the Hair. Either of the above will be sent by mail, post- 
paid, upon receipt of 50 cente. These remedies can be 
relied upon, and possess every quality necessary to ac- 
complish the desired effect. The well known character 
and stan of our firm is 8 sufficient guarantee for the 
above. N, CHILTON & ©0., Drugeiste and Chem- 
iste, Box No. 6720, New York Post Off 


Books, Carte de Visites, Cosmetics, 
etc. Catalogues free. Please address BLACKIE & CO., 
713 Broadway, New York. 


JEFF DAVIS IN PETTICOATS. 


A Photograph of Jeff Davis, showing how he was cap- 
tured in Petticoats. All should'see it. Sample sent by 











mail, t-paid, for 25 cents, or $2 per dozen. Address | 
' Address O. W. PHILO, Brooklyn, N.Y 


C. L. BRIGGS, 144 Dearborn st., Chicago, Ul. 507-10 





HERE’S A PRESENT FOR ALL!! 
Great Bona Fide Gift eteibaies. 


190 OTe in Subetnnstane 
Steel Dons, 100003 fee 
rth of Presents! 
ge eee: besides recei recnvng rou. ae for his 
Pens, 1s sure to receive a valuable gift worth 
from 60 cents > $5,000. The = aoe Comeeny, 
crder to introduce their superior Pens to the pub- 
lic in the shortest possible of time, offer the {fol- 
pe | splendid inducem We will sell at retail 
100,000 boxes, each box eo. 
tificate eutitling the holder to one share in the allotment 


of the following desirable and substantiel gifts. 
List of Gifts. 


100 Acres of Land in Cattara’ 


2 Raat 
York, in the vicini a "Woils $5,000 


100 Acres Pine and Hem Timber Land on 
Lehigh River, Pennsylvannia - 8,000 
5 v. 5S. 7 310 Coupon Bonds, b ~ each - 2,500 
10 - 1,000 
10 “ “ “ “ “ e 600 


50 Orders on a First class aiztcns , 
complete suit of fashionable clothing, 100 5,000 
50 Ladies’ Rich Silk Dress Patterns, $75 - 3,750 
5 Chickering’s, or other good Maker, Round 
Corner Rosewood Piano—7 octaves —$500 2,600 
60 Wheeler & Wilson Double Stitch Soving 
Machines, $50 3,500 


20 — . Fine Gold ‘Hunting ‘Case Watches, 3,000 
20 Ladire’ “~ « os « a ” $100 2,000 
50 Gents’ “ Silver “ id $40 2,000 
100 Ladies’ “* Gold Lockets, — $10, 100 
. do, mall, $7 1,700 
1,000 = a os Sowellery, Breast Pins 
d Ear-rings, $15 _ - - + 16,000 
1,000 Ladies Fine Gold Finger Rings $6 6,000 
1,000 Pairs Ladies’ and Gents’ i Gold and Stone 
Sleeve Buttons 5,000 
1,000 Sets Lady’s and “Gent's Gola ‘studs, $3 5,000 
1,000 Ph phic Albums 2,500 
10,000 Tickets ot Admiaston to Barnum’ sor ‘Sry 
18,000 ant’s, 30centa - a a - is 
es onery, cen! - 7,600 
5,000 Fine Beerwood Pipe ( Figs (ow Leis agate 
76 cents - 8,260 
10,000 sete 1 Pearl and Ivory Sleeve Button, 50 ts., 5,000 


50,000 Sheets Fashionable Music, 30 cents - 15,000 
4,528 Photographic opt of President ia 
coln and Tad, 50 cents 2,264 

The allotment will be conducted in the most honor- 
able and upright manner. Every holder of s gry 
will receive a present worth from 50 cents to $5,000. 
They guarantce to distribute every me ar in the list. 

Our Pens are splendid specimens of American indus- 
tay, are finer goods than can be bought elsewhere for 
the same money, and will stand upon their merits. 
any — .50 per gross, 144 pens, for either of the follow- 

g 

No.1. The People’ «Pen Co. Business Pen, 

No. 2. Popular Pen, same as 

Gillott’s, (308) 

No. 3, Lady’s Extra Fine. 

By mail, free, to any pr a on saselyt of price. The 
distribution will commence when 20,000 have been 
sold, which we confidently expect will be within 30 
days. Wecanrefer to parties of stan 
other cities, as to honesty, responsibility, etc., etc. The 
allotment of gifts will be public, and ‘purchasers in- 
vited to be present. Address 

THE PEOPLE’S PEN COMPANY, 
Business Office 62 William street, New York. 

Persons out of the city seeking information, must en- 

close stamp for return postage. 


- Royal Havana Lottery. 
In Drawing of April 20, 1865, 





SS oe drew........+-$100,000 
Ty, Mi nensaes és rere 60, 

Ti Seasebenssee D . sepeeobeda 25,000 
2G, CN ica dove sh 2400600088. Se 
I. Mlasseaaesee © . cxsspouete 5,000 


Prizes paid in gold. Information furnished. Highest 
rates paid for Doubloons and all kinds of Gold and 


Silver. 
TAYLOR & o Bankers, 
6 Wall st. B N.Y. 


Art of Bnamelling.—The beautiful art of en- 
amelling the skin. White French Skin Enamel, for 
whitening, beautifying and preserving the complexion, 
making it soft, fair, smooth and transparent. It quickly 
removes Tan, Freckles, Pimples, etc., without injury to 
the skin. Warranted. Sent by mail for 60 cents, Ad- 
dress HUNT & CO., Perfumers, 138 South Seventh st., 
Philadelphia. 


Photo phs of all kinds to suit all tastes. For 
sample and catalogue, send 20 cents to Box 5057, Post 
Office, New York. 607-11 


“Special,” to Gents of all Ages.—Mor 
riss’ French Compound ; original package. Just re- 
ceived from Paris, for the rapid gowts of Whiskers 
and Moustaches, within 45 days. t post-paid for $1. 
Sole Agent for U. 8. and Canadas. Address 

L. H. MORRIS, Box 258, 
West Troy, New York. 


LADINS—GENTLIMIN 


, 
My customers and the public genc_ally. In future I 
will furnish any articles (if it is to had), that you see ad- 
vertised in New York. Send description and priee. 
Stamp for my Catalogue of Booth’s Pictures, M Al- 
bums. etc., etc. Patent Fasterners on Boots, Shoes, 
Gaiters, Corsets, etc. No tying, a etiing 
into knots. Only 35 cents @ pair. UMS, 
for holding 40 pictures, $1 25. 80 RL, $150. Group 
Pictures, 100 Union; 50 Rebel Generals; 100 Actors; 
100 Actresses, 25 cents each group; Tom Thumb, Wife 
and Baby, 25 “cents—colored 50 cents. Jeff Davis—his 
Capture; 5 very funny large lithographs, 25 cents each, 
$1 the set. Amusement—Book of Pantomines, arranged 
for Parlor, College, Camp, etc,, only $1, with full direc- 


tions. 
W. C. WEMYSS, 575 Broadway, N. Y. 
507-10 J. Wilkes Booth Plates, 25 cents. 


A Tsady who has been cured of great nervous de 
bility, after many years of misery, desires to make 
known to all fellow sufferers the sure means of relief. 
Address, enclosing a stamp, —~ S M. MERRITT, Post 
Office Box 368, Boston, Mass., and the prescription will 
be sont free by return mail. 607-11 




















K HARI 


PERISTALTIC Meyda (438 


COSTIVENESS. PILES 


DYSPEPSIA . HEADACHE 


Produce immediate relief, and never require increase 
of dose to effect a cure. i a 
the price, 60 cents. 

tf 








FEVER AND AGUE. 


mBNTo Cure No Pay! 
Those afflicted with the above diseases, and sete 
to be cured on the above terms, eaten 
214, Troy, New York. 


ae peutifal False 


la pair, sent post-paid. 





oustaches 
Send stamp for 


olreulare 





ig; nevertheless it will save 
Is it not better to pay three d 
from. bei than to pay ten or twenty dollars in 
doctor’s b is, and as much more for the loss of time and 
the inconvenience of being sick? To prevent sickness, 
use as follows: Add one teaspoonful of Medicated Pine- 
apple Cider toa tumbler of ¢old water, and drink the 
first thing after you rise in the morning, and the same 
before you veties at night. It will increase the strength 
and give vigor and action to the system. A celebrated 
New York merchant, who has made a thorough trial of 
the Pineapple Cider, assures Dr. Talbot that he ed 
ten pounds of flesh in one month at the first He 
continues its use as aheve directed, and finds it v 
beneficial; says it has proved an entire preventive 
sickness in his case. , another well-known gentle- 
man in New York has used the Medicated Cider con- 
jy boy An ten years, and has not been sick one day dur- 


wonderful Preparation will increase 
the nd or and action to the system, and 
regulate en taken internally, for pains of 
all kinds, Bilious ¢ Colic, Diarrhea, Diseases of the Throat, 
in the Chest, Hoarseness, Coughs, Ne 
Rheumatic Pains, sw pm Acidity of the Stomach, 
etc., etc., its soothing and quieting effect on the system 
is most astonishing. 
Dr. Wilcox, an _ physician, employed it with 
great success in treating Fevers, Dyspepsia, Nervous 
Affections, Loss of Appetite, Weakness, Palpitation of 
the Heart, Chronic Diarrhea, Colic Dysentery, and Dis- 
eases of the Stomach and Bowels. It is also particu- 
larly recommended by physicians to delicate females, 
and as an excellent remedy for Enfecbled Digestion, 
Want of Appetite, Scrofula, Nephritic Affections, Rheu- 
matism, etc,, etc. It never fails to relieve Nervous Tre- 
mor, Wakefulness, Disturbed Sleep, etc. 
ladies have used this article with great success to 
heighten their color and beauty. It imparts cheerful- 
ness to the disposition and brilliancy to the complexion. 
To travellers especially it is of inestimable value, and 
should be provided as a medicine for every journey in 
which the water is likely to vary in quality and ten- 
dency. Persons residing in any part of the country may 
adopt it with the utmost confidence as a timely, effica- 
cious remedy. PRICES: 
TEN DOLLAR FOR ONE GALLON. - 
THREE DOLLARS PER BOTTLE (FULL QUART). 
TWO DOLLARS PER BOTTLE (FULL PINT). 
ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE (FULL HALF-PINT.) 
One quart bottle, two pint bottles, or four half-pint 
bottles sent free by express on receipt of price. For 
sale everywhere. One ounce sample bottle mailed free 
on receipt of 30 ~~ postage. 
. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent, 
Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washington 
Street, New York. 
Having donated $1,000 worth of my “N. Y. 0.” Soap 
= a former Fair at Chicago, I have now donated 6,000 
par nal bottles of the Pineapple Cider, to be sokl at the 
idier’s Fair, to be held at Chicago, May 30, 1865. 
Value of the above, $1,800. 602-7 













BZ. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Photographie Materials, 


01 BROADWAY, N. Y 

bi} R ‘ 
In addition to oar main business of Hit danabure MA- 
TERIALS, on are Headquarters for the lowing, viz: 
STEREOECOPES & STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS, 
Of these we aco an immense assortment, including War Scenes 
American and Ape Cities and Landscapes, Groups, Statuary 
etc., ete. Also, Revolving Stereoscopes, for public or private ex- 
Sitltion. Our Catalogue will be sent to any address on receipt 


of Stamp. 
HOTOGRAPHIC ALBUMS, 
We were ‘F first to introduce these into the United States, 
= we manufacture immense quantities in great variety, ran 
in price from 60 cents to $50 each. Oar ALBUMS fave the 
re po Le ng of being superior in beauty and du rability to any 
ethers. They will Ee sent by mall, FREE, on receipt of price, 
FINE ALBUMS MADE TO ORDER. 43 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS. 
now embraces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
sub — te ye additions are continually pons made) of Por- 
traite of Rminent Americans, etc., viz: about 
100 ———— Generals, 100 L jeut.-< “olonels, 650 Statesmen, 
900 Brig.-Generals, 250 (ther Officers, 130 Divines, 
75 y rat Officers, y Authors, 
1295 Sta 60 Prominent Women, 
8,000 Copies 1 Works of Art. 
inclading a of the most celebrated Engravings, 
Paintings, Statu Catalogues sent on receipt of Stainp. 
An order for Gas boa Picrunus from our Catalogue will be 
Billed on the receipt of $1.80, and sent by mail, yxxx. 
Photographers and others ordering goods C. O, D. will please 
remit twenty-five per cent, of the amount with their order. 
( The prices and quality of our goods cannot fail to satisfy. 


SOLDIERS’ ALBUMS, for 18 Pictures, 75 cents; 24 
Pictures, $1. tf 


Shakespeare Proverbs; oT, the Wise Saws 
of our Wisest Poet, collected into 2 Modern Instance. 
Being nearly 1,000 of the wisest and wittiest of Shakes- 

a sayings, ews into a neat volume suitable 
for the pocke ice 30 cents. Send orders to Box 
3410, Post Office, New York. 507-10 


BNVELOPHS AND NOTE PAPER, |? 
At wholesale Fea sent by mail, post-paid, on ro 


bald $s Cofasls, 
© Artis 








ceipt of the = 
1000 Buff etter envelopes, extra thick..... --» $400 
500 White note envelopes, double thick...... 3 00 
One ream super thick note paper............. 300 
One box (250) new style opaque envelopes... 200 
One ream very thick first-class note.......... 450 
1000 Canary color letter envelopes............ 400 


Samples sent if requested. 
8 & OO., Stationers and Envelope Manu- 
facturers, 36 


‘street, New York. 
$100-AGENTS WANTED 
Local and travelling Agente wanted everywhere. Steady 
employment the year round, and big pay. For circular, 
etc., address, enclosing stamp, J. W-STEPHENS, 939 
Broadway, New York. 


THE VOLUNTEER QUARTERMASTER, 


Containing a collection and codification of the Laws, 
Regulations, Rules and Practice governing the Quarter- 
master’s Department of the United States Army, and in 
force May 9, 1865. By Captain Ror.irr BRINKERHOTF, 
Assistant Quartermaster U. 8. Volunteers, and Post 
Quartermaster at Washington. This work embraces all 
the Laws of Congress, and all the Orders and Circulars 
of the War Office and ite Bureaus bearing upon the sub- 
ject. It also embodies the decisions of the Second Comp- 
troller of the Treasury, 80 far as they affect the Quarier- 
master’s Department. These decisions have the force 
of law in the adjustment of accounts, and are therefore 
invaluable to all Disbursing Officers. 1 vol. 12mo., cloth. 
Price $250. Just published by 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, 
No. 192 Broadway. 
*,* Copies sent free by mail on receipt of the price. 


Important to Ladies. 

The Bowers Patent Corset Whalebone used instead of 
stecls. This is the simplest and most durable article in 
the corset line ever introduced. Will be sent by ex- 
press. Price from $2 to $10. 

BOWERS & SHEPHERD, 
607-10 907 Broadway, Cor. of 20th street, N. x. 


EXTRA! EXTRA! 


The Life of Abraham Lincoln will be saut by mail, 
st-paid, to any address, for 35 cents. Tie Home of 
Pincotn. Price 25 cents. Address C. L. BRIGGS, 144 




















Dearborn street, Chicago, I'l. Agents wanted. 607-10 


——____ 
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Our Whole Stock of Saree Watches, being of rich 
and novel durable and correct timekeepers, 
are now offe: at reduced prices. Single Watches at 
Wholesale rates, 

Aw ExLzGant Warton in Fine Gold Plated Double Cases, 
— Engraved, Turned Centre, Carved Balance 
Bri ish Full Plate Jewelled ts, adjusted 
Reg’ shee, Bolt, Spade Hand sand Fine Enameled 
White te Dial, a serviceable article in running order, with 
Key, Case, etc., complete, and a Gent’s Handsome Vest 
Chain and beau! ntiful INIATURE GOLD LOcKET to match, 
with Double Cases, Box and Glass for Two Likenesses. 
Sent by mail to any part of the country for only $10. 

A Neat Siiver Waros, especially adapted for Army 
use, in Heavy Double Cases, Small Size, same as tie 
above, with Key, Case, etc., com plete, and Gent’s Vest 
Chain, Engraved Double Case Locket, etc. Sent by mail to 
any part of the U. 8. for only $8. 


The Imperial Watch, 


OR BRITISH ARMY OFFICERS’ TIMEKEEPER: 
containing a Rare and Wi ul Combination of Me- 
chanical Effects, combining within its casesand attached 
to its machinery a beautiful and correct working ‘luEn- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner’s Compass iu 
ee sunk in and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
day of month, week, etc., in Case, rendering this 
Wa ‘ect STORM, Heat and Tre INDICATOR. 
The bent machin of this valuable Watch is en- 
cased in Finely Fini Dovustze Hontine, Magic 
Spring 19 Line Cases (the outer cases being of fine 18 
inner cases of Solid Gold Composite), Richly 
Secreved be and bottom, with Panel for Name, Turned 
feo — e — Bow, and Fancy Push Spring. 
Genuine Improved Jewelled Action, M. J. Tobias 
Soma Polished Cap and Doome Self-acting Click, 
Equal Balance, Independent Actions, Fine White Di: is, 
Polished Steel Cut Hands, and is an Exact Imitation of a 
$100 watch, and used by the Royat ENGrverrs and 
Officers of THe British Army. None Genuine unless 
bearing our private trade mark. Price per single one, 
all a wae with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 


CATELY BROTHERS,Sole Importers, 
tf 102 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. Established 1855. 


GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 
BY THE 
NEW YORK GIFT ASSOCIATION, 
599 BROADWAY, N. Y. 
12 Elegant Rosewood Pianos, wortn from “= to $500 











15 Melodeons, Rosewood Cases.......... 25 to 225 
160 Music Boxes. .......02.+s2ss00: ee 13 to 45 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors 15 to 40 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Baskets.. ee 15 to 35 
500 Sets Silver Tea and Table Spoons. sees 15 to 80 
100 Gold Hunting-case Watches.......... 75 to 150 
150 Diamond Rings...........seseeseees 50 to 200 
200 Gold Watches........ 8°? cocctcvocss 60 to 100, 
300 Ladies’ Gold Watches. scccccccccoceses 60 to 85 
500 Bilver Watches...........cseceeeceees 25 to 50 


Diamond Pins, Gold Bracelcta, Cora’ » Florentine 
Mosaic, Jet, Lava and Cameo Ladie 28’ Sets, Gold Pens, 
with Gold and Silver Extension Holders, Sleeve Buttons, 
Sete of Studs, Neck Chain«, Vest Chains, Plain and Chased 


Gold R , Gold Thimbles, Lockets, Silver Baskets and 

EIN ‘WZ of of every description, 

of the e and st styles, valued at 
$600,000! 


To be Sold for One Dollar Each without regard to value, 
= to be paid for until you know what you will re- 


‘Distribution is made in the following manner: 

CERTIFICAWS, naming each Article and its value, 
are placed in SEALED ENVELOPES, which are well 

mixed. One of these Envelopes, containing the Certifi- 
cate or order for some Article, worth at least One 
Dollar at retail, will be delivered at our ofiice 
or sent by mail to any address, without regard 
to choice, on receipt of 25 cents. On receiving the Cer- 
tificate the purchaser will see what Article it draws, and 
= — which may be FROM ONE TO FIVE HUN 

ED DO 8, and can then send ONE DOLLAR 

a receive the Article named, or can choose any other 
one Article on our List of the same value. 

aa NO BLANKS.—Every purchaser gets value. 
Parties dealing with us may depend on having prompt 
returns, and the article drawn will be immediately sent 
to any address by return mail or express. Entire satis- 
faction guaranteed in all cases. Six Certificates for $1; 
thirteen for $2. 

AGENTS WANTED. Send a stamp for a Circular. 
All letters should be addressed 

T. BENTON & OO., Box 5567, P. O., New York. 


$70 PONTE! I want Agents every whe re 
rt 








fre month, expenses paid, to sell Fi/lecn 
icles, the best selling ever offered. Full particulars 
= sae OTIS T. GAREY, Biddeford, Maine. 





= Cryp togra g or, Secret Writing. Hor to 
write Taveble phy Magic Inks, “‘ Cyphers,” et 
etc. Fulle Just issued. Price 25 cents, Mail 


xposé. a 
sealed. Address PUBLISHER, Hinsdale, N. H. 607-10 


Upon receipt of 50 cents, (and post-paid ad 
dressed envelope), I will send to any lady or gentleman, 
a correct photograph of their future wife or husband. 
Address, stating a , and color of hair and eyes, Miss 
JENNIE M. FRANKLIN, Box 38, West Troy, N. Y. 








Great Freckle, Tan, and Pimplo 
Banisher. 

Now ready, and for sale. It beats the world. Try it. 
Warranted. Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Ad- 
dress THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., Box 
6251, New York Post Office. 









TO THE LADLES. 


Use PERRY’S Moth & Free- 
kle Lotion, which is prompt, 
infallible & harmless. FPre- 
red only by Dr. B.C.PER- 
iY, 49 Bond Ste, New York- 
Bold by all Druggists. Pr ice 
$2 a bottle. ee Circular 


n Dut —- R t rs 
p eld diore, op eras rise Chec ke ty: " ara con eincd, 
containing 20 notions for writing, sewing, Fice by 








mail for $125. A.J. RITTER, Kahway, N. 3. 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELLERY AT LOW PRICES. 


100,000 
WA CHAINS, SETS OF. JEWELLERY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., 


Worth s500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for watil you know what you are 
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Circular containing full list and particulars, also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Rogiment 


own in the Country. ; 
J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 
208 Broadway, New York. 





Stereoscopic Views and Cartes do Visite. 
1,000 different kinds. Send stamp for a Catalogue. 
000 VICTOR DELAPO, 80 Nassau St., N. ¥. 





Tom Thumb, Wife and Baby.—Photo- 
graphs of the above sent on receipt of 25 cents. Ad- 
dress Box 3410, P. O., New York. 607-10 





Beauty.—Hunt’s Bloom of Roses, 
A charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the 
cheeks or lips; does not wash off or injure the skin; re- 
moains permanent for years and cannot be detected. 
Price $1. 18 cents by mail, securely packed from ob- 
servation. HUNT & CO., PerrumMeErs, 
000 133 South Seventh Sireet, Philadelphia. 


06 Psychomancy.”—How either sex may 
fascinate and gain the love, confidence, affection and 
good will of any person they chooee, instantly. This 
simple mental acquirement all can possess, securing 
certain success in love, marriage, etc., free by mail, for 
25 cents, together with a guide to the unmarried of both 
sexes--an extraordinary book, of great interest. Third 
edition; over 100,000 copies already sold. Address 
tf T. WILLIAM & CO., Publishers, Philadelphia. 








Courtship Made Easy. Love Making 
Explained. ove Letters, etc. 50,000 sold. 64 pp. 
Only 15 cents. Free by mail. Address HUNTER & 
OO., Hinedale, N. H. 508-506 


x MANHATTAN ARMS CO., 

7 Nowark, N. J.—Our Colt Model 

. Navy Pistol is of best material and wrovght 

throughout. Parts interchangeable. Every Pistol 

warranted one year. Beat Pistol made for army officers, 

being 8 oz. lighter than any Pistol using Government 
cartridges. 494-519 


CARD PHOTOGRAPHS 


of the late President Lancoln, also of all the prominent 
Generals and distinguished persons, Statuary, Works 
of Art, Caricatures, Comicalities, &e. 10 cents each, or 
12 for $1. Sent free by post on receipt of the money. 
Photograph Albums for 50 cents and upwards. 
Cc. H. HUGHES, 
1023 Centre street, N. Y. 











Whiskers! Bfoustaches !!—The celebrated 
HIMALAYA FLUID is warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in two weeks. An English patent article, 
whioh does no injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, for 
$1. ~ ce Dr. H. DE FORREST, Albany, N. ¥. 

497- 


Photogravh Cards for Gentlemen.— 
Samples and Catalogues sent for 50 cents.” Enc.ose an 
envelope with your name and addreas. 

tt D. HEMMETTE, 58}4 Liberty St., N. ¥. 


To Beaut the Complexion use SAN- 
FORD'S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. The Enamel will 
remove the worst cases ot Tan, Freckles, Pimples or 
Sunburn in from four to five days. It whitens the skin 
permanently, and imparts a froshness and transparency 
to the complexion which is perfectly natural, and with- 
out injury to the skin. 

Sent, postpaid, for $1. Address 

B. L. SANFORD, 
503-7 Lansingburgh, N. Y. 








UPHAM'’S PIMPLE BANISHER 
Removes Pimples on the Face, Freck= 


les, &c, It also softens the skin and beautifies the com- 

ae No toilet is complete without it. Price 50 cts. 
ailed to any address for 75 cta., by 8. C. UPHAM, 25 

South Eighth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 498-510 


pe Book of Wonders ‘tclls how to make 
OIDLE without apples or any other fruit. It also con- 
tains the Hunter’s Secret, how to catch Fish and all kinds 
of Game; how to make all kinds of Liquors; all kinds of 
Ongucnts and Curling Fluids; Gambling Exposed; Ven- 
loquism Made Easy; Information of Importance to 
Ladies; how to gain the Love of any one, &c., &c., &c. 
Sent, securely sealed, for 25 cents. Address Box 5057 
P. O., New York. 506-9 








100 Photographs of Union Gencrals sent post- 
paid for 25 cents; 50 photographs of Rebel Officers for 
25 cents; 50 photographs of Statesmen and Generals for 
26 cents; 100 photographs of l'emale Beauties for 25 
cents; 100 photographs of Actors for 25 cents. Address 

C, SEYMOUR, Box 48, Holland, N. Y. 








10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 10cts. 


Jewollery Certificates sent for 10 cents. Address 
FORWARDING AGENCY CO., 
58 Liberty street, New York City. 





Madame Le Pierre's 
Art of Painting Photographs in Water Colors. 


Complete in ene Volume, bound in cloth. Also a full 
set of FRENCH IMPORTED COLORS, in the original 
powdered state. Brushes, etc. 


Frice One Dollar. (Copyright secured.) 


How beautiful! how charming! to be able to color 
your own Pholographs, without the assistance of a 
master, and at so little expense! ‘‘Let your homes be 
ornamented with works of your own genius.” 

To be able to color a photograph handsomely is cer- 
tainly a superior accomplishment, and the art at present 
confined to a few. The object of Madame Le Pierre’s 
treatise is to place within the power of everybody the 
means to Color Photographs both vleasing and admir- 
able. 

Accents wanted everywhere throughout the country. 
Very liberal inducements offered. 

One copy of the Art, handsomely bound in cloth, a 
full set ot imported paints (in original powders), and a 
set of brushes will be sent to any address, mailed free, 
for $1. Circulars sent free upon application. Address 
or call on CRAWFORD & WILLIS, No. 167 Broadway, 
New York City. 604-509 


$12! where to introduce the improved Shaw & 
Clark $20 Family Sewing Machine, the only low-priced 





machine in the country, which is licensed by Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson, Howe, Singer & Co., and 
Bachelder. Al! other machines now sold for less than 


forty dollars each are infringements, and the seller and 
user are liable to fine and wmprisonment. Salary and ex- 
penses, or large commission allowed. Tlustrated circu- 
lars sent free. SHAW & CLARK Biddeford Maine. 





FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT. 


GREAT SALE 
oF 
Watches, Chains, Diamond Rings, Etc. 
One Million Dollars! 
To be Disposed of at One Dollar Hach ! 


WITHOUT REGARD TO VaLUE! NOT TO BE PAID FOR 
UNTIL YOU ENOW WHAT YOU ARE TO RECEIVE! 


Splendid List of Articles! All to be Sold for $1 each! 






EACH. 

800 Musical Boxes.......scs..ss2e0002 $20 t0 $150 

150 “s ** with Bells and Casta- 
BOW. bc basen sdedhide us oc oscctee ce 200 ** 500 
500 Silver Teapots and Coffee Urns.... 20** 50 
500“ Tee 30 “* 100 
2,000 * Joe BRRGOEBs ccc ccsdvsve ccs 20** 50 
2,500 ‘* Syrup Cups with Salvers.... 20** 50 
6,000 “ Goblets and Drinking Cups 5 “ 650 
3,000 * CABLOTB....ccessccceeecccees 15 “ 50 
2,000 “ Fruit, Cardand Cake Baskets 20 “ 50 
PER DOZEN. 
5,000 Dozen Silver Tea Spoons.......... $10 ** 20 
19,000 o “ Table Spoons & Forks 20 “ 40 

EACH 

260 Gents’ Gold Hunting-case Watches $50 to $150 

260 Ladies’ Gold and eled-case 
WORohOS..000 cccccasescccccese see 35 “* 70 
500 Gents’ Hunting-case Silver Watches 35 “ 70 
200 Diamond Rings. .........-sssseee 50 **100 
5,000 Gold Vest and Neck Chains,....... 4“ 30 
8,000 ‘* Oval Band Bracelets......... é¢ 8 
5,000 Jet and Gold Bracelets............ 6“ 10 
2,000 Chatelaine Chains & Guard Chains 5 “ 20 
7,000 Solitaireand Gold Brooches....... 4“ 10 
5,000 Coral, Opal and Emerald Brooches 4" 8 

5,000 Mesaic, Jet, Lava and Florentine 
Mar Drop@....sscosssessecccssees 4“ 8 
7,500 Coral, Opal & Bmerald Ear Drops 4“ 6 
4,000 California Diamond Breast Pins... 250 “10 
3,000 Gold Fob and Vest Watch Koys... 250 8 
4,000 Fob and Vest Ribbon Slides....... 8“ 10 

5,000 Sets of Solitaire Sleeve Buttons, 
BeaGe, C08. 0 cccccoccccccevccccece 3“ 8 
3,000 Gold Thimbles, Pencils, ete. oe 4 6 
10,000 Miniature Lockets. ..+.....seese0 260 «10 
4,000 ” “* Magic Spring.... 10 “* 20 
3,000 Gold Toothpieks, Crosses, etc..... 2 8 
5,000 Plain Gold Rimgs.......cseseceeees 4“10 
5,000 Chased Gold Rings...... sheaees as 411 
10,000 Stone Set and Signet Rings...... ° 250 “10 
10,000 California Diamond me FP 210 
7,500 Sete Ladies’ Jewellery—Jet & Gold 615 

6,000 * ead * Cameo, Pearl, 
Opal and other siones........... 4“ 15 

10,000 Gold Pens, Silver Extension-hold- 
ers and Pencils. .......cseeeceses 410 

10,000 Gold Pens and Gold Mounted 
Holders..... 00540686600s00008000 6“ 10 

6,000 Gold Pens and Gold Extension 
. pO. Po eS Sesccecoce 15 “* 25 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles...... 6“15 

5,000 os ‘* « «© Hair Bars and 
WAT. cccccecesccccccccccsssecess 5" 10 


ARRANDALE & CO., Manufacturers’ Agents, 
No. 167 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 


Announce that all the above list of goods will be sold for 
One Dollar each. 

In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 
manufecturing districts of England, through the war 
hay = cut off the supply of cotton, a large quantity of 
Valuable Jewellery, originally intended for the English 
market, has been sent off for sale in this country, and 
MUST BE SOLD AT ANY SACRIFICE! 

Under these circumstances, ARRANDALE & CO., act- 
ing as Agents for the principal European Manufacturers, 
have resolved upon a Great Gift Apportionment to be 
divided according to the following regulations: 

Certiricatss of the various articles are first put into 
envelopes indiscriminately, sealed up, and when order- 
ed, are taken out without regard to choice, and sent by 
mail, thus showing no favoritism, 

On receipt of the Certificate, you will see what you 
are to have, and then it is at your option to send 
the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may 
thus obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any 
Set of Jewellery on our list for ONE DOLLAR. 


Send 25 Cents for Certificate. 

In all transactions by mail, we shall charge for for- 
warding the Certificates, payigg e and doing the 
business, 25 cents each, which must be enclosed when the 
Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will be sent for 
$1; eleven for $2; thirty for $5; sixty-five for 10; anda 
hundred for $15. 

AGENTs.—We want agents in every regiment, and in 
every town and county in the country, and those acting 
as such will be allowed ten cents on every Certificate 
ordered for them, provided their remittance amounts to 
One Dollar. Agents will collect 25 cents by every Cer- 
tificate, and remit 16 cents to us, either in cash or post- 
age Stamps. ARRANDALE & CO., 

167 Broadway, New York. 


What the “Press” say of Us. 


Great Grrr DistripvtTion.—A rare opportunity is 
offered for obtaining watches, chains, diamond rings, 
silverware, etc., by Messrs. Arrandale & Co., at No. 167 
Broadway. They have an immense stock of articles, 
varying in value, and all are offered for $leach. The 
distribution is very fairly ge A agree to take @ 
certificate of a certain article, enclosed in an envelope, 
and are not required to pay your dollar unless you are 
satisfied with the article, which will certainly be worth 
more than that amount, and may be $50 or $100. An 
excellent mode this of investing a dollar.—Sunday 
Times, New York City, Feb. 19, 1865, 

Messrs. Arrandale & Co. have long been personally 
known to us, and we believe them to be every way 
worthy of public confidence.—New York Scottish Amerv- 
can Journal, June 11, 1864. 

We have inspected, at the office of Arrandale & Co.’s 
Agency for European Manufacturing Jewellery, a large 
assortment of fashionable and valuable jewellery of the 
newest patterns. We also noticed a large quantity of 
silver-plate, and understand that the whole of these 
newly-imported articles are to be disposed of on a novel 
principle, giving great advantages to buyers, and 
affording extensive employment to agents. We know 
the firm in question to be very respectable and 
thoroughly worthy of public confidence, and recom- 
mend our friends to read their advertisement.—New 
York Albion, Sept. 3, 1864. 

By Messrs. Arrandale & Co’s arrangement, the ad- 
vantages must be on the side of the customer, for he 
has everything to gain, and nothing com tively to 
lose. He knows what he will get for his collar before- 
hand, ard he need not send it if he is not satisfied.— 
New York Weekly News, Aug. 6, 1864. 

EMPLOYMENT FoR Lapres.—The most eligible and 
profitable employment we have heard of for ladies is 
the sale of certificates for the “‘ Great Gift Distribution” 
of Arrandale & Co. A lady of our acquaintance has been 
very successful in this way, not only filling her own 
purse, but also in doing a good turn to those to whom 


| she suld the Certificates,as will be seen from our advertis- 


| ing columns, 


Gentlemen can also be thus engaged.— 
New York Sunday Mercury, Aug. 14, 1864. 

In our columns the reader will find an advertisement 
of Arrandale & Co.’s Gift Distribution of watches, 
jewellery and silver-ware. In payment of that advertise- 
ment we recéived several sets of the jewellery advertised, 
and we are warranted in saying that, both in finish and 
quality, they quite exceeded our expectations. They 
turned out to be just what they had been represented.— 
True Democrat (Lewistown), Aug. 17, 1864. 

The British Whig of Kingston, C. W., says, Nov. 26, 
1864, one of our lady subscribers became an agent for 
Arrandale & Co., and by request brought some 20 
articles, sent as prizes for her agency, to this office for 


| inspection, and without hesitation we can slate that 

each and all of the articles were worth treble the 
amount of cost to the recipients. and some of them 
six times 





| 
; 


Just Published. 


MATRIMONY MADE EASY! 
How to Win a Sweetheart or a Lover! 
Gentleman or Lady wishes to know how 


Mi Apyr dy — + if they wish to. 
ence, or, 
their mind in a tardy, bashful f 





or @ careless way 
to their lover, this book tells exactly how it should be | 


done. It tells you how to write Love Letters, and how 

to win your Sweetheart every time. It tells you how 

you can Marry whoever you wish, and how you can be- 

come rich in a very short time. Handsomely bound in 

par —. Sent by mail, postpaid, for $1. Send all 
ers 


©. L. BRIGGS, Publisher, 
92 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Il. 


Contains the Lady’s Guide to Beauty; Useful Recipes 
for the me eg Horse Taming—complete; Parlor 


507-10 





to Detect Counterfeit Bills and Spurious Coin; the Tricks 
of Gamblers, Pocket-book Droppers and Peter Funks 
exposed; How to make all kinds of Powders, Rouges, 
Saite, Curling Fluids, Hair Dyes, etc.; How to make the 
Whiskers and Moustache grow; all kinds of Salutation; 
Fortune ieller; Twelve Golden Maxims; over 400 His- 
torical Facts, Proverbs of all Nations, Poetical Quota- 
tions, Anecdotes, Conundrums, etc., etc. Price 25 cents. 
Send orders to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 507-10 


" Shulte’s Curlique, for Curling the Hair. 
Price, by mail, $1. arranted, Address 
499-511 Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. ¥. 





“Brow ‘tis Donos”—Whiskers in 6 weeks. 
Gambling exposed. fFortune-telling. Ventriloquism, 
&c. 100 great secrets. Free for 25 cents. Address 
HUNTER & OO., Hinsdale, N. H. 507-510 
Soldiers send Stamp for our Mammoth Catalogue. 
Address HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 567-510 











The Great Monoy-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agents or Soldiers can make $10 
aday. Sample, with particulars, sent free by mail, for 


26 cents. Address 
000 E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, latest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON, 265 Ann St., N. Y. 


Shults’s Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded. Sent post- 
paid for 50cents. Address CO, F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 

499-611 








Young Bfan, 

Would you sport a fine Beard or Moustache? If so, 
use the Parisian Compound, prepared by the celebrated 
Dr. De Ville, of Parise. Warranted to force a heavy growth 
of hair upon the smoothest face in six weeks without 
stain or injury to the skin. Sent, postpaid, to any ad- 
dress on receipt of $1. Address 8. 8. CHASE, 

Cohoes, N. Y., P. O. Drawer, 359. 


How to Cut Of your Nose. 


How to produce a mouse from a pack of cards; how to 
prepare a fountain of fire; how to eat tow and set it on 
fire in your mouth; Houdin’s nut trick; how to take 
feathers out of an empty handkerchief; how to change 
a pack of cards into all manner of pictures; how to make 
acard pass from one hand to another; how to cut off 
a@ man’s head and place it on a platters yard from his 
body. All of the above and numerous other tricks are 
fully explained in “‘Everybody’s Friend,’’ For copies, 
send 26 cents to Box 3410, Post Office, N. Y. 607-10 








Matrimony: — Why every man should marry. 
Why every woman should marry. All may marry to 
know. Read the Illustrated Marriage Guide and Medical 
Adviser, by WM. EARL, M.D., 200 pages. Mailed in 
sealed envelopes on receipt of 25 cts. Address 12 White 
Street, New York. 


The West Indian Hair Curler, warrant- 
ed to cur! the most straight and stiff hair, on the first 
application, into short ringlets or waving massive curis. 
Sent to any address on receipt of $1. Address 

THE HENDERTON HAIR CURLING CO., 
Box 5251, New York Post Office. 


The Brazilian Hair Curlers One appli- 
cation warranted to curl the most straight, stubborn 
hair into wavy ringlets or heavy massive curls. Sent, 
postpaid, on receipt of $1. Address 

499-511 8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 


PLAYING CARDS. 
ADVANTAGE OR MARKED CARDS. 


Forty different kinds at. $1 50 by mail; $12 00 per 
dozen. Also, French cards (52 views) $1 25, by mail; 
$10 per dozen. Also Dealing boxes, Cutting Shears, 
Dice, Tops, Chips, Bugs, Spies, etc. Address 

FORWARDING AGENCY, 
58 Liberty street, New York. 














The Rope-Tying Feat, % practiced so suc 
cessfully by the DAVENPORT BrotHers, Ronert HeEt- 
LER and others, is fully and clearly explained in Every- 
body’s Friend. For copies, send 26 cents to Box 3410, 
Post Office, New York. 507-10 


ALBUMS FOR THE PEOPLE. 


Holding 24 Pictures, and sold at 
75 cents. Albums of all des- 
cription free by mail on receipt 
of the price. 

Photograph Cards 10 cents 
each, 12 for $1. 


C. HUGHES, 


Album Manufacturer, 


102 Centre St., N. Y. 
WHISKERS. $1 
$1. For One Dollar I will send, sealed and ° 

, the “ Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
which I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon 
the smoothest face in five wecks, or upon bald heads in 
eight weeks, without stain arinjury to the skin. En- 
tire satisfaction given, or money refunded. Descriptive 
Circulars mailed free. Address 

499-511 E. L. SANFORD, Lansingburg, N. Y. 


. 
Attention, Company! 

CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant. Each 
packet warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers or 
Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest facc, 
without stain or injury to the skin. Any person using 
this Onguent and finding it not as represented (by in- 
forming me of the fact), cam have their money returned 
to them at any time within three months from day of 
purchase. Price pny sealed ber postpaid to any 
address ceipt of the money. ddress 
eaitien: J A. C. CLARE, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 














499-514 


Go ens 60 cents to $2; Pens in Silver Exten- 

sion old Pens $3. Sent by mail. Pens Re-pointed. 

50 cents. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y, 
l4 





having been ed the 
the New England 8 me 
as well-known as the tree from which, in part, it derives 
its virtues. The White Pine Compound cures 


Sore Throat, C Di 
Spitting et Blccd, ant Bueonary” Aifeotions” 
OTXidney Complaints, Diabetes, wa 
ia! 
of Voiding Urine, B from the 
Kidney and Bladder, Gravel, 
and other Complaints. 


For Piles and Scurvy it will be found very valuable. 
Give it a trial if you would learn the value of a good and 
tried medicine. It is pleasant, safe and sure. Sold by 
Druggists and Dealers in Medicine generally. 

GEO. W. SWEPT, M. D., Proprietor, Boston, Mass. 
Burnhams & Van Schaack, Chicago, lL. ; John D. Park, 
Cincinnati, Ohio, General ts for the West; Petre F. 
Romero, Havana, agent for 


BARD & BROTHERS’ 


(ESTABLISHED 1845) 


GOLD PENS. 
PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 


Also Manufacturers of Banp & Wrsor’s Patent 
Angular-Nib Gold Pens. 
JAS. D. BARD, Agent, No, 22 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
Saeuiing Pens, 50 cents. Send for Circular and 
ce 


Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. 


Agents, come and examine Invention, or Samples sent 
free by mail for 50 cents. Retails for $6 easily. B. L. 
WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 473-5624 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or IWioustaches? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily in 
six weeks (upon the smoothest face) without stain or 
injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post free, 
to any address on receipt of an order. 

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau 8t., N. Y. 

Chewing, Smoking and Snuffing To- 
BACCO CURED AND PREVENTED. The medicine 
sent free by mail for 50 cents, five for $2, by 

DAY & SON, 

497-509 76 Church St., New Haven, Conn. 


HOW ALL MAY MARRY. 
Courtship Made Easy. New Edition—lIllustrated. 


Treating on ‘‘ Psychologic Fascination,” sh how 
any person of either sex can fascinate, win the un 
love, and marry any person they wish, irrespective of 
or personal appearance. Sent by mail for 50 cents, 
E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, 
405-8 


GREAT CLOSING SALE! 
$650,000 Worth of — 


Watches, Chains and Fine Jewellery, all to be sold for 
$1 each without regard to value, not to be paid for 
until you know what you are to get. Send 20 cents for 
a certificate, which will inform you what you can have 
for $1; then it is at your option to send the dollar and 
take the article or not. Purchasers may thus obtain a 
Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, or any set of Jewellery on 
our list for $1, and in no case cam they less than a 
doliar’s worth, as there are no blanks, certificates 
will be sent for $1; 13 for $2; 85 for $8; 100 for $12. 
Great inducements offered those who act as Agents. 
Catalogues, containing full list and particulars, mailed 
free. Address 
JEWELLERS’ ASSOCIATION, 
P. O. Drawer 12. 285 River St., Troy, N. ¥. 


Card Photographs 


Of our lamented President, also of Mra. Lincoln, Presi- 
dent Johneon, Lee, Seward, Gens. Grant, Sherman, 
Sheridan, Stoneman, Hooker, Hancock, Howard, Meade, 
Kilpatrick, Commodore t, Tom Thumb’s Wife 
and Baby, J. Wilkes Booth, Coming Through the Rye, 
Love at First Sight, Matrimonial a Matrimonial Suf- 
ferings, etc. Price 10 cents each; wholesale, $6 per 100. 


New Pocket Albums, 


Holding 16 pictures, the cheapest and the most desirable 
Album in the market. Price only 75 cents. 
Agents wanted. Catalogues sent free. 
G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher, 
tf 221 Washington Street, Boston, Maas, 




















aw Something New. “Gt 
For Agents and Dealers.—Patent Pin Cushion, Postage 
Stamp Box, and 20 more novel and usef 
Send stamp for circular. 8. W. RICE & CO., 83 Nassau 
Street, N. Y. 


FREE TO EVERYBODY. 


Anybody sending their address will receive by return 
mail a sample and catalogue of articles of value to every 
one; sure to pleaseall. Address 
OC. F. BRIDGES & CO., 

658 Broadway, New York. 





505-509 


‘THE JAPANESE HAIR STAIN 


Colors the Hair, Whiskers and Mlous- 
tache a beautiful black or brown. It consists of only one 
preparation. Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 
cents a box. Mailed to any address for 75 cents, by 8. 
C. UPHAM, 25 South Eighth st., Phila., Pa. 498-510 











Army and Navy Badges, with your Name, 

osesmnl ent Reston item, $1 80; Gold, $5. Gold 

tings, $3 to $5. Sent by mail. Send Stamp for Circu- 

lar. NAISMITH & CO., 527 Hudson street, N. Y. 
504-514 





FREE READING! 


Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, Everybody—send us your 
address. Will, in return, send you a large family news- 
paper, replete with good miscellaneous reading matter. 
Sent Gratis. 

CHAS. E. MACKEY, 81 Nassau St., N. Y. 


“ Efeads of the People.” 


Richard Cobden, the Oratcr and Reformer; Mrs. De 
Lesdernier; the Siamese Twins; a Kaffir Witch Doctor, 
and the Aseassin of the President, with Portraits. How 
to treat the Conquered; Revenge; a Sensible Prayer, 
PHRENOLOGY EXAMINED; Beauty on a Horse; Danger- 
ous Eyes; Sicns Or Cuanacter; Soul Life and Body 
Life; COURTSHIP AS IT SHOULD BE, in the PHRENOLOGT. 
cat Jounnat for June. Only 26 cents, by first post, 
Newsmen have it. Address Messrs. FOWLER & WELLS, 
No. 389 Broadway, N. ¥. All six illustrated Nos., from 
Jap. to Zane sent for ti =" 











FRANK LESLIE'S 






[June 17, 1865. 














WSPAPER. 


















CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PIANOFORTES. 


99 & 101 Blee ker Second Block West of Broad- 
way. Warranted for Six Years. 


ITCH. (WHEATON’S 
sonaTon.( OINTMENT 








)scraTcn. 


Dloeers, Chilblains, and all Eruptions of the Skin. Price 
50 cents; by sending 60 cts. to Weeks & Potter, Boston, 
Mass., will be forwarded free by mail. For sale by all 
Dreggists. 497-5220 





STEINWAY & SONS, 
Manufacturers of 
Grand, Square and Upright Pianos, 


‘Warerooms, No. 71 & 73 Hast 14th St 7? 
Between Union Square and Irving Place, 


NEW YORE. 


DALLEY’S°75 


MACicAi PAIN EXTRACTOR 


This invaluable Salve is a certain cure for Pres, 
Corns, Cuts, Bruises, Sones and Rurumatism. Ke- 
lieves Burn Patns in five minutes. No one should be 
without it. Saves doctor’s bills. 25 centsabox. Sent 
free by mail on receipt of 37 cents. Depot, 43 Liberty 
Street, N. ¥. 497-5090 


Army, Navy and Memorial Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 
208 Broadway, New Work. 


tfo 























I have now THE REGULATION BADGE for every 
Corps and Division in the Army and Navy; also Artillery, 
. ae Pontonier and Masonic PINS. 
ANTED. Every officer 
of his ——— 
Corps. I will send a sample (Pure Silver Coin) wi 
your name, regiment and po on handsomely engraved 
thereon, on the receipt of $1 50 (except the 15th Corps, 
which is $2). e 16 carat Gold Ring 
for either Division or Corps on the receipt of $3 or $5 


(two sizes). 

I have a new Gen. Sherman Medal, giving a true like- 
ness of him on one eide, and a representation of the 
1 15th, 17th and 20th on the other, ed 

~. by the American eagle. I send a sample on the re- 
ceipt of 50 cents; solid silver, $3. Also a Gen. 
Medal, beautifully suspended from Cross Sabres. I wil! 
send a le for $3. 


$3. 

The N MEMORIAL MEDAL of our late President, 
his true Likeness on one side, and on the opposite 

te of his Birth, First and ion, 
I will send on the receipt of 50 cents. 
rerson in the Union who not want one 
a keepsake. 
also send THE RICHMOND MEDAL, giving 
ite of ite and s true Likeness of Gen. 
suspended by the American Eagle, on receipt of 
ts. 
d Badges of every description made to order. 
each order I will send my wholesale illustrated 


circular to Agents. 
B. T. RAYWARD, 
Manufacturing Jeweller, 208 Broadway, N Y. 


THE AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY, 
Nos, 119 & 121 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK, 


Books, Magazines, MNWewspapers, 


AXD 
STATIONERY, 


Solicit orders from News ts, Sutlers and others. 
Onur facilities are better then those of any other house, 
and as we take whole editions of the 

LEADING WEEKLIES AND MONTHLIES. 
OUR PRICES ARD THE LOWEST. 
9%. Send us your orders, or send for our trade List. 


THE AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY, 
Nos. 119 & 121 Nassau street, N. Y. 


i afters 


3 





° 
Lor Over Thirty Yoars TARRANTS’s EF- 
FERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT has been recom- 
mended and by the first Physicians in the 
country as a most reliable and agreeable Saline 
tion for cil Bilious Complaints, Headache, Disordered 
Stomach, Costiveness, Piles, etc., etc. Sold by all Reli- 
able Apothecdrics. 0 





zr Mien and Maidens, snd stamp for 
Cupit's ies It will please you all. Address MINNIE 
BRANDON, Drewer 522 Detroit, Mich ° 





‘Will cure the Ttch in 48 hours—also cures Salt Rheum, |. 
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Litttz Bor Max—* Papa Nap, vat is 


UNCLE SAM PREPARING THE MONROE BRANDY SMASH. 


dat man mixing ?” ‘ 


APA Louis Nar—** Begar, Ivera moochfear he means tt for us, my son, 
Lirrtz Loy Max—“ And can’t you drink wt.” 
Para Louis Nar—‘‘ Sacre blue, it vill kilkus, it is so strong.” 





PINEAPPLE CIDER. 


502-70 


Sce advertisement on page 206. 


STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS 
OF THE WAR! 


Obtained at great expense and forming a complete 
PHOTOGRAPHIC HISTORY OF TILE GREAT UNION 





CONTEST. 
Bull Run, Nashville, 
Yorktown, | Strawberry Plains, 
Gettysburg, | Deep Bottom, 

8, Y Belle P. 
Poa ad an Monitors, 
Fredericksburg, Chattanooga 

Fort Morgan, 
a 
is 

Hanover 3 ; Pete ae 

Mountain, Charleston, 
Chickahomin,, Mobile, 
City Point, &c., &e. 





Everybody is interested in these memorable scenes. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp, 
Just published by 


E. & H. T. ANTHONY & OO., 
501 Broadway, N.Y. 


AMERI¥ 
—F y™ 
“< A 


Enamel! 
Samples mailed, 750. and $1. 


STEE| , 
aS COLLARS 


PPATENTEOL se 





Snished, $7 
Titusion Stitched, $1 25 


a 
> 4 


RIT .o) 
rai 19 Ir ES 







led ** Snow White” Linen and 


pod Aw 
end $150. Byron, with band, $ 250. Gents.’ Steel Shirt Bosoms, 
%5; Cuffs, S%. ‘ Steel Clad Shirt,” $5; Neck Tie, $1. Ladics 


* Steel Collars,” $150 ; Cuffs, $150 perpair. Send “ size’ and 
“price.” Tradesupplied. Bison & Foacan, Inventors, Patentees 
and Mauufacturors, 78 Nassau S+., N.Y. 


Aa CARD. 
. Eprror or Franx LEawre’s: 


Dear Srn—With your permission I wish to say to the 
readers of your paper that I will send, by return mail, 
toa@ll who wish it (free), a Recipe, with directions 

and Ei a simple Vegetable Balm, that 
in ten days Pimples, Blotches, 
the Skin, leaving the 
same soft, clear, smooth 


I will also mail free to those having Bald Heads, or 
Bare Faces, simple directions and information that will 
enable them to start afull growth of Luxuriant Hair, 
Whiskers or a Moustache, in less than 30 days. 

All applications answered by return mail without 
charge. Respectfully yours, 

THOS. F. CHAPMAN, Chemist, 
831 Broadway, N. Y. 








GOLD PENS! 


The Johnson Pen is acknowledged by all who have used 
eth den Ft Sor the least money of any in use. 
They are made of 14 karats Fine Gold and warranted for 
one year (written guarantee when — Pens in Solid 
Silver Extension Cases, $1 15; bony Slide Holders, 
$1 75; Rubber Reverse Holders, $2 50; Telescopic Ez- 
tension Cases, $2 50; Duplex Silver Cases, $4; Ebony 
Holders and Morocco Bowes, $1 50; Pens repointed, 50 
cents each, Pens sent by mail, postage paid. Send for 
Circular. 
an 8S. JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office, 


GOLD AND SILVER @4 
$1 WATCHES. $l 


$650,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, etc., 
to be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to 
receive. Send 25 cents for one certificate, which will in- 
form you what you can have, and our circular with 
terms to Agents. We gives Watch free to every Agent. 
The best chance to e money ever offered. 
Ad A. H. ROWEN & CO., 
P. O. Box, 4,270. 96 Beekman street, N.Y. o 


.—A PHOTOGRAPH of GEN. GRANT will 
be sent, , to any address, upon application to CRAW- 
FORD & WILLIS, No 167 Broadway, N.Y. 503-90 


Every One Should Read the 
LIFE OF _ 














JOHN JACOB ASTOR | 


\S SESE 
Neat 12mo. Price 35 cents. 


THE AMERICAN NEWS COMPANY, Publishers, 
119 & 121 Nassau street, New York. 


MASONS HAIR DY. 
Tho best in the market. For sale by Demas Banyes 


& Co., New York. Burize1ecn & Rocrrs, Boston, Mass., 
General Agents. 5UT7-190 « 








o 








(3) 

Tsinco Home.—aA new and beautiful por- 
trait o; boln at ome and hisson. Just published 
by us. Agents Wanted. Will pay 300 per cent. profit. 
Sample sent safely by mail in pasteboard tubes, for 60 
cents. HASKINS & ©CO., 36 Beekman st., N. Y. ° 


REIDE’S CRIMEAN OINTMENT 


Cures Sart Rurvm and ArnmyIrcg. Price 35 cents. 
For sale by all Druggists. 507-190. 


Warp’s PaTENT 
FRENCH PRINTED 


PAPER COLLARS 


387 B WAY, NY. & ALL 


GENTS FURNISHING STORES. 


CAUTION TO THE PUBLIC. 


Certain parties are infringing on my rights by selling 
@common worthless printed paper collar. 

All collars made by me have my name on the collars 
and box also. 

The paper used for my superior collars is made from 
— rags, which makes them very strong in the button- 

oles. 

The Trade supplied by the following agents. 
New York: E. 8. JAFFRAY & OO. 
ine, Ill.: Tyler Block, La Salle Street, CHAS. N. 

ARD. 
Baltimore, Md.: ISAAC COALE, JR. & BROTHER. 
Boston, Mass.: D. LYONS & CO. 
Buffalo, Mass.: H. CONE & CO. 
Cincinnati. Ohio: LEAVITT & BEVIS and OTTINGER 
BLATT & OO. 
ER & CO. 











Cleveland, Ohio: KOCH, LEVI, 
Oswego, N. ¥.: KLOCK & OULD 
Utica, N. Y.: M. FIZSIMONS. 
Albany, N. Y.: FRYER & KNOWLTON. 
Louisville, Ky.: J: VON BORVIES & CO. 
Washington, D. C.: WALL, STEVENS & CO. 


Manufactory, 887 Broadway, N. ¥. 





Short-Hand Without a Master, by which 
the nature of taking down Sermons, Lectures, Speeches, 
Trials, etc., may be attained in a few hours. Fifty-first 
edition, with a supplement. Price 25 cents. Send 
orders to Post Office Box 3410, New York. 507-10 





Vineland Lands. 


soil, which produces — crops, which can now be 
$365 per 





arming, thai we know of this side of the Western prairies.” 


To all_wanting Farms. 


Large and thriving settlements, mild and healthful climate, 30 miles south of Philadelphia by railroad. Rich | any first-class Jobber of Notions in New York, Philade!- 
seen growing. Ten, twenty and fifty acre tracts at from $25 to | 
yee or aga within four years.. Good business openings for manufactories and others. Churches, schools | 
and good ety. Itis now the most improving place East or West. Hundreds are settling and Le 
beanty with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. 
be sentfree. Address CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Office, Landis Township New Jersey. 

From Report of SoLon Ropinson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune : 

“ It is one of the most extensive fertile tracts, in an almost level position and suitable condition for pleasant 


The 


Papers giving full info: ion will 


$7 w Arce. 910 


Emoravev GoLp-PLatep Warcn, Donble 
Size, White Enamelied Dial, Cut 
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Hands, ’ 
Day 
sent country, in neat 
case, for only $10. 

A as above, with the 
Miniature , &C., adapted to the Army. 


only $f. by mail, to any part of the country, for 
glish and American LEVERS from $25 up. Good 
Wai of all di . 


Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., SoleImporters, 
° 3 $8 and 40 Ann Street, N. Y. 
= . _ = 


WILLIAM KNABE & CO., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 
_GSFOomD MEDAL: 
Grand | and Square 
PIANOS, 
{- BALTIMORE, ma. 
Certificates of Excel. 


° 










In 
for five years. 
Price lists promptly 
Sent on application. WM. KNABE & CO, 
A full acnitggnt of the above celebrated instr -- 
ments at - BAUER & €O.’s Warerooms, 
No. 660 Broadway, N. Y. 
SMOLANDER’ 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUOKU, 


For diseases of the Stomacu, Rurumariem, Dnorsz, 
&c. Price Ont DorzaR. For sale by D. Launes & Co., 
New York. Burueren & Roornrs, Boston, Mass., Ccne- 
ral Agents. 507-190 











Abraham Zincclns 

The best Steel Plate Portrait yet issued, with cliarac- 

teristic border — = sir, are N Reviewing the 

Army, my § e Emancipation Act, and Lying in 

State.” Sent by mail on receipt of "$1. Large dis- 

count to Agents and Dealers. Apply toJOHN C. M‘RAF, 
105 Cedar street, New York. re) 

Derby’s Sure Cure for Piles. 

Price 75 cents per box. BunLE1aH & Rooens, Boston, 

Mass., Sole Agents. 507-190 


French Silvering Compound. 


The original and only genuine article for plating evp- 
per, brass, German silver, etc, Price, $1 per package. 
Sent on receipt of price. Address A. P. HUDSON, 
(Chemist), 34 Varick street, New York City, o 











<a 


Sold by all Druggists and Perfumers. 


LG, GREAT SONG. 
‘ey; “I Vant'eto go Home;” or, Maxi- a 


milian’s Lament. 

(Iilustrated.) ENDRES & CAMPTON, Publishers, 
St. Louis, Mo. Mailed for the price, 40 cents. Sold by 
all Music Dealers. 505-5070 








I 


Wright's Book of 3,000 American Receirts; or, 
Lighthouse of Valuable Information. 


Containing over 3,000 Receipts. Embracing valuable 
secrets that cannot be obtained from any other source, 
12mo., cloth, 359 pages. Price $1 50. 


I. 
That’s It; or, Plain Teaching. 
By the Author of ‘‘Inquire Within,” “The Reason 
Why,’’ “‘ Live and Learn,” ete. 

This work contains nearly 400 pages, and over 1,200 
wood engravings, and forms one of the cheapest and 
most intere books of instruction ever published. 
12mo., cloth, gilt side and back. Price $1 60. 


“Trump's” American Hoyle; or, Gentlemen's 
Hand-book of Games. 


Containing clear and complete descriptions of all the 
games played in the United States, with the American 
rules for playing them, including Luchre, Besique, and 
a hundred other games. To which is appended a trea- 
tise on the Doctrine of Chances, and numerous decisions 
on disputed points. 12mo., cloth, 507 pages, with illus- 


trations. Price $2 60. 
Published by DICK & FITZGERALD. 
No. 18 Ann street, N. Y. 
Also for sale by all Booksellers in this place. 
Copies of the above books sent by mail to any address, 
free of postage, on receipt of the price. 506-5090 


WHAT MATCHLESS BEAUTY 


Lingers on every glossy wave and riplet of her 
lovely hair. 


IVINS’ 


PATENT 


HAIR 


CRIMPERS, 


For crimping and waving 
ladies’ hair. No heat used 
and no injury to the hair. 
They are put up in beau- 
tifully lithographed boxes 
containing one sett (1 doz.) 
| assorted lengths, with fall directions for use accom- 
| panying each box. 
| ‘No lady’s toilette is complete without them. For sale 
Retailers will be supplied by 











| throughout the country. 


Manufactured only by E. IVINS, 6th 
606-5000 


phia, or Boston. 
street and Columbia ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
| Magnifying 500 tres, mailed to any address for 50 cts 
| Tuner of different powers for $1. Address 
0000 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





